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If You're Going To Buy 





An Automobile — 


Get posted on Starters—get a// the facts. Compare the merits of this Starter with a// others—we 
invite comparison. It is only in this way that you can be sure which is best. Be sure to select the 
Starter as CAREFULLY as the car because the Starter may either make or mar your automobile invest- 
ment. Remember that upon the Starter depends safety, convenience and the very efficiency of 
the car. We can’t make this statement foo strong—we can’t repeat it too often—the Starter is the 
great big, vital factor for you to consider and the GRAY & DAVIS Starter is ¢4e Starter you want. 
The more you investigate—the sooner you will be convinced. 








Why the Starter You Have 29 

Should Be Carefully Different Makes of Cars 

Investigated to Select From 
If you get in your car and the Starter is not efficient This is undeniable evidence regarding the remark- 
—your trip gets a setback before you leave your able efficiency of the GRAY & DAVIS Electric 
garage. Your pleasure is spoiled at the beginning. Starter. Grasp the significance of the fact that 


If the Starter will not work under every conceivable 
condition, you cannot enjoy the fun of motoring all 
the year round. It is well to avoid selecting a car 


29 different automobile builders and their corps 


of engineers, have adopted this Starter as Standard 


in which the Starter is complicated or requires an Equipment on their cars for 1913. In other 
18-volt battery. A good 4 re KED be simple, words, 29 manufacturers and 29 groups of auto- 
2conomicz y weight, BACKED by experi- . . r 
economical, light in weig 7, =" mobile engineers have selected the GRAY & 
ence, electrical knowledge and the very dest materials. site as : 

DAVIS Starter in preference to any other —not 


Again we say—de sure that the Starter on the car 
you buy will do the things a good Starter should do 

be sure that it is highly efficient and that it will but because THIS Starter has proven its reliability 
start even in zero weather. and efficiency beyond the shadow of a doubt. 
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because of “price’—not because of “sentiment” 
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What This Starter Does Simplicity a Big Factor 








Keep in mind that simplicity is a very zm- 
portant point in automobile electrical devices. 
The GRAY & DAVIS Starter is remarka- 
bly simple—that is one of the big reasons 
why it is so successful. “Then, there is the 
small 6-volt battery, just the same as you ve 
always used for ignition-—remember this 


Starts heaviest engine thousands of times 
in succession. ‘Turns any engine easily, 
quickly, quietly and without effort. Starts 
the car under any conditions even in 
zero weather. Propels a car out of danger 
if engine is stalled. Nothing complicated 
= extremely simple—no multiplicity of 





| T P feature when selecting the Starter and the 
controls. urns engine fast enough to ? Ean! , 
“* . car. You get simplicity, strength, power, 


fre on magneto. Will propel a car up compactness and light weight when you 
, a y . * 
select the GRAY & DAVIS Starter. 


7% grade on second speed. 





Demand This Starter on the Car You Buy 
We Shall Be Pleased to Forward Catalog and Further Information 


GRAY & DAVIS, Inc., 55 Lansdowne St., BOSTON, MASS. 


Manufacturers of Automobile Lamps, Dynamos and Electric Starters 
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| No-Rim- Cut Tires—10% Oversize 
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The Only Three Ways 
To Know Which Tire is Best 


One is by countless tests on a testing machine, 
such as we use in our factory. 


There are some 30 tire makers. 


Each claims — 


each must claim—the lowest cost per mile. 


It would take half a lifetime on any one car to 


compare those claims by meter. 


There are only three ways to judge tires. 


One is by visible advantages which appeal to 


one’s common sense. 


Way No. 1 
Visible Savings 


The No-Rim-Cut tire 
control—shows at 


tremendous advantages: 
It makes rim-cutting impossible. 
And rim-cutting ruins 23 per cent 


of tires of the hooked-base type. 


These tires are 10 per cent over 


rated size. That one can also see. 


That 10 per cent oversize, under 


average conditions, 4 


cent to the tire mileage. 


Every man will concede, on a 
moment’s inspection, that 


two features must mean vital 


savings. 


Way No. 2 
Factory Tests 


We have in our factory a tire 
testing machine. It has been there 


many years. 


It runs night and day, wearing 
out four tires under extreme road 


conditions. 


Hundreds of tires, of our make 
and others’, have been worn out 


there while meters 


mileage. 


We use this machine to prove 


What methods lead to maximum 
endurance. We have there com 
pared 240 formulas and fabries. 
We have 


compared — countless 


which we 


a glance these 


adds 25 per 


these 


marked the 


methods, materials and processes. 
We have compared, over and over, 


rival tires with our own. 


Night and day, for years and 
vears, these tests have been con 
tinued. We spend on this depart 
ment of research and experiment 
$100,000 vearly. 


Two vital facts have thus been 
proved by actual metered mileage. 
That Goodyear tires as built today 
about 


mark the best men know 


tire making. And that Goodyear 
tires,as compared with rivals, well 


deserve their popularity. 


Way No. 3 
The Users’ Verdict 


Over 2,000,000 Goodyear tires 


have now gone into use. 
Not less than 300,000 motorists 
And 


that experience covers nearly 14 


know them from experience. 


vears. 


They have watched their tire 


upkeep, compared it with others. 


The third is the test of time. 


The verdict ren- 


dered by users as a whole, after years of tests with 
millions of tires, on hundreds of thousands of cars. 


Each of these ways proves the Goodyear best, 
as the facts below will show. 


And there is no surer guide to the 
worth of a tire than a verdict thus 


arrived at. 


The result is this: 


Goodyear tires, by long odds, 


outsell all the others. 


The better men know them, the 
larger the sale. It has grown like 
an avalanche lately. Last vear’s 


sales exceeded our previous 12 


years put together. 


Motor car makers, who know 


tires best, have contracted = for 
890,680 Goodyears to be used on 
That's 


enough to equip 229 GTO cars. 


this vear’s new cars. 


Such is the verdict of users and 


makers after the test of time. 
And that, we submit, is the final 


criterion. 


Guessing on Tires 
is Costly 


One must judge tires by these 
blindly, 


verdicts, else buy tires 
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No-Rim-Cut Tires 


With or Without Non-Skid Treads 


YE 


AKRON, OHIO 











by guess. And that means, some- 
times, to pay twice the upkeep 


other men are paying. 


No petty saving brought Good- 
year tires from bottom place to 
the top. It has come through big 


savings, too big for you to miss. 


Yet, vou can’t run the gamut 
can’t test all tires—to prove this 
for vourself. A hundred changing 
conditions affect individual tires. 
One must judge by the millions, 


by the verdict of vears. 


All the evidence worth while 
favors Goodyear tires in an over 
whelming way. The wise man 


will act on that evidence. 


Goodyear tires are sold by over 
20,000 dealers. 


and agencies in all the large cities, 


We have branches 


and more service stations than 


any other tire. 


It is easy to see the No-Rim-Cut 
tire and judge what this new type 
means. And it’s worth your while. 
For this invention completely 
Wipes out the troubles which cost 


vou most. 


Write for the Goodyear 
Tire Book— 14th-year edition. 
It tells all known ways to 


economize on tires. 


THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 


Branches and Agencies in 103 Principal Cities 
More Service Stations Than Any Other Tire 





We Make All Kinds of Rubber Tires, Tire Accessories and Repair Outfits 


Main Canadian Office, Toronto, Ont.—Canadian Factory, Bowmanville, Ont. 1096) 
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Three ways to buy clothes 


I 


fe Oe, . 2 


OU buy your clothes in one of three UF ai 
ways. Which do you think is the “We 
best way? a 





cs 
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, ? 
1. You may go to a custom-tailor and have (es } 
them ‘‘made-to-order.””’ You have delays; ‘‘try- es 
ons”; you don’t know what you’re going to get; ee“ 
| , 






and if he’s a cheap tailor— $25, $30, $40— you | 


don’t get very much. 
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2. You may pick out a piece of cloth from a 
book of samples; send your specifications away 
somewhere; and wait. If the suit ‘‘makes up” as 
you expected, if it is trimmed as you hoped, if it 
fits as you want it to, you’re lucky. 




















3. You may go to a dealer in our clothes; 
see them ready, not merely a piece of cloth; see 
how they look on you, not in an illustration or on 
a dummy figure; see the linings and trimmings, not 
merely words about them; see how the suit fits, 
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t) ” . ” . ” i 
( before you buy, not after; see if it’s becoming to P 
Ys ‘ you, not just guess at it; and take only a few ry 
ft minutes of your time. : 















This third way is right; you pay less than in 1; and get more 


G 


* 
a. 














e ie ; tS ae ¥ 
>t ; EF z 
a % > ‘he \ ay é x 
‘ te __ a a 
2 P 5 FS ies “ 7 
Be x3 : oa 
7 Pag S f os 
an — te , 


















value than in 2. You'll find our clothes at $18 and S20 
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june and up to $40 or $50. Better look first at our $25 suits. 
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HE humorist is not the motor- 
cycle enthusiast of his own article. 

So he is able to go about the study of 
his specimen dispassionately and enjoy- 
ably. Fitch is a real fun taster, and it’s 
good to taste along with him in this tale. 


HAVE never ridden a motorcycle myself, except 
partially on one occasion, but T havent a thing 
against the contrivance. In fact, 1 am inter 


ested in motorcycles. I wish them well. I might 


even ride one if there were not so man) other people 


who are willing to do it, thus relieving me of the duty 
And I know a great deal about them I have, in fact 
a vast and exciting experience in motorcycle riding 
acquired vicariously, at no expenditure of money or 
epidermis. It has been furnished to me, gratis, by mm) 
good friend, Allie Ferris, who cycled demoniacally all 
last summer and passed the thrills on to ane without 
charge. 

I first suspected that Allie had been consorting with 
a motorcycle when he came into my office one (lay last 
July ina state of extreme disrepair Even then L was 
in doubt It might have been an automobile. The 
effects on the pedestrian are much the same 

“Where did it hit you?” I asked, sympatheticall) 

“Didn't hit me at all,” said Allie; “I rode it. 

“Motoreycle?” I asked 

“Guessed right, first time.” said Allie, lowering him 
self into a chair with several loud yells of anguish 

“How did it happen?” I asked in amazement, Tot 
Ferris was at that time a sober-minded and reliable 
citizen 

“It was a dare.” said Allie, working his shouldet 
into a more comfortable position. “And IT don’t mind 
telling you all about it. I've bought a bang bicycle 
You never can tell what is going to happen to you on 
this earth. Last week I was like you. IT would have 
traded all the motorcycles in the world for a bottle of 
good hair restorer Now look at me. It was an agent 
who did it Those motorcycle agents are demos 
They see right through you If vou ever notice one 
coming, dynamite the house and escape in the con 
fusion.” 

“Why didn’t you speak severely to him?” [asked 

“T did.” said Allie “T said, right to his face: “Go 
away, siren. Go away, please. You are squandering 
our valuable time. If you had any smallpox germs or 
Wildeats for sale IT might be persuaded to invest—but 


motoreycles? Oh, dear no! Im easy, Tl admit If 


you had come in here with a book prospectus con 
cealed in a little pocket inside your coat you could 
have sold me two yards of almost anything in red 
bindings by this time. But I am a free man—I 
drew myself up just like this and said it right out 
‘Tm a free man, sir, and IT don’t have to buy a motor 
cycle.’ ” 

‘Didn't that discourage him?” I inquired 

“Discourage him!” said Allie. “You don't 
those motoreycle agents Of course it discouraged 


know 


him. He looked at me as if IT was so much mud and 
then got up to go. Said he was sorry to have wasted 
my time and his. Said my friend Orton Jones—the 
fellow with the prehistoric motor boat who races me 
—had bought a two-cylinder ‘Hellsplitter’ motorcycle, 
but had told him not to try to sell me one. Jones said 
it was beyond one of my age—that I was a daredevil 
in a basket phaeton, but couldn't be expected to take 
up anything that required young blood Jones said all 
that to him—and he said it to me and said he hadn't 
believed it He apologized for bothering me! Asked 
if I was interested in tricycles.” 

“Well?” L said after a pause. 

“Well.” snapped Allie, “you know the answer as well 
as I do. 
that bandy-legged, mouse-hearted Jones dared to look 
at and that I would buy a motorcycle to prove it 


I swore powerfully I said Vd ride anything 


1 didn't reall 
it even then. but I thought 
I'd try it and at least ride 
it around by Jones’s house 


meun to bus 


The agent brought down an 
old machine the very next 
Said they hated 
to let out new machines on 
trial I didn’t understand 
what he meant until after 
ward. Ouch! 

I waited patiently while 
Ferris readjusted himself 
with great care and looked 


morning. 


(josh id 


mournfully at what had once been a perfectly service 
able leg. 

“It was a fine motoreyele,” he continued, “slightly 
heavier than a steam roller and fitted up with all the 
latest appliances. The agent showed me all about it 
It's very simple, you know—works on the bicycle prin 
ciple. All you have to do is to pedal until the engine 
voes off and then steer it down the road, missing teams 
ind street cars and small houses as long as you can 
You increase the speed by turning one handle and con 
trol the spark by turning the other, brake with your 
right hand. work the clutch with the left. and keep 
track of your oil and gasoline and electricity with the 
rest of your hands. T thought it would be quite a job 
to learn, but it was perfectly easy I pushed it along 
a block or two and made several false starts and then 
I climbed on and sailed off toward San Franciseo with 
funny it 


seemed to be straddling that obese bieycle, with my) 


out any trouble. You cant imagine how 
feet hanging down on the pedals, idle as a city-hall 
janitor, and that little pocketful of engine zipping me 
down the street IST miles an hour 


“That was the estimated speed—I menn my est 
Just as soonas Thad gotten that thing to going 
I realized that IT had made a mistake. I hadn't really 
wanted it to start. IT hadit known my own mind 
What I needed was time to go off quietly and think 


it over. 


hate 


I didu't want to create any sensation about it 
vou know, but it seemed to me as if in the interests of 


traftic I ought to get off that machine. There was a 





‘*Don’t you know you can get the same sensations 


by tying firecrackers to your legs and sitting 
over an oil heater?’’ 


bugey about four blocks ahead and a street car behind, 
and I kept thinking as T roared down on them that the 
world would expect me to pass them and would criti 
cize me if IT went right on through them. It was an 
awful responsibility for me. TL would have liked to 
suggest it to the motoreyele, but 1 didn’t have any in 


fluence at all over that machine I turned the handle 


once and it went ninety miles an hour fastet I suyp- 


pose T might have turned it the other way, but some 
how it slipped my mind. IT was middling busy in my 
mind just then. IT had a good deal to think about 
“First thing I knew I had passed the buggy and the 
ear, and 1 don't know yet whether I passed by o1 


through them Three blocks ahead a woman was 
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crossing the street It was awful I dodged her 
twenty times before I got within a block of her. And 
then people and buggies and ambulances, lumber 
Wagons, hearses, hayricks, and automobiles began to 
cougulate until the street was so dense I couldn't see 
through them, and I says to myself: ‘This is where I 
take a hand in this trip. If I run into that mess I 
could make twenty yards probably, but what’s the use? 
Football is a brutal game anyway. I am going to 
speak to this motoreyele firmly and turn it up a side 
street If 1 can do that maybe I can get it out of 
town and let it run out of gasoline.’ 


“IT know it sounds silly.” said Allie. uncrossing his 


egs carefully and wincing a good deal, “but somehow 
I couldn't think of the way to suggest this to the ma- 
chine. It was perfectly embarrassing. I kept feeling 
that if IT could uncoil my mind from those handle bars 
a minute and set it to work I could think or do some 
thing of the sort But I couldn't We came to the 
corner and T turned it, full speed. People who were 
there say it was the greatest sight since the lunatie 
The thing 

But the 
It had made the street 
forty feet wide instead of four hundred. That was 
Why the machine ran into the curb. If we had had a 
fair deal it never would have done it 


jumped off the office building downtown. 
Was an entire success as far as turning went 


city had made a clerical error 


“IT left the machine when it hit the curb. I was just 
about through riding anyway. I was tired of it. in 
fact. The machine stopped at the curb and 1 went on 
until a syringa bush stopped me. It was on a lawn 
hear that neighborhood, and while I went through it 
all right, it diminished my velocity, to suy nothing of 
my clothing, and I stopped rolling after a while. It 
damaged me a little, but the machine is quite well, 
thank you, and I have bought it.” 

Bought it?’ said I indignantly “Why? Have you 
conceived a grudge against all the syringa bushes in 
the country? Have you no feeling for the widows and 
orphans of street car conductors and truck drivers?” 

“IT dont care,” said Allie with a sort of guilty de 
fiance. “While I was traveling through that syringa 
bush I felt as if I never wanted to see a motoreycle 
again. But just as soon as I had collected and enu 
merated myself I began to think that with 
another trial I could do a better job. I 
tried to be sensible and refrain. but I 
couldn’t somehow or other. There’s witch 
craft in it. I got on the machine and 
picked out another Corner—the property 
owners around there seemed to object to 
any further use of that one—and I got 
around it all right 
in my life. 


I never was so tickled 
I learned how to wriggle those 
handles and I rode about fifty miles that 
afternoon, And I’m going to ride a lot 
more too, These clothes are spoiled any 
way, and IT might as well have some fun 
out of them.’ 


LLIE went away and I didn’t see him 
A fora week. When I did see him I was 
shocked Ile had been going to ruin 
rapidls He limped, and one ear was tied 
on with sticking plaster. I was angry at 
his foolishness. He was well built, and 
with ordinary care should have lasted a 
lifetime ‘What’s the matter with you 
now?” T demanded. 
Stump,” said Allie cheerfully. “a 
wouldn't get out of the way when I blew 
for it.” 

“Serves you right.” I snorted. “Nothing 
less than sudden death can teach you any 
thing. What makes you want to straddle 
a Gatling gun and try to do steeplechasing 
with it anyway? Don’t vou know vou can get the 
sume sensations by tying firecrackers to your legs and 
sitting over an oil heater?” 

“You fill me with 
Allie. feeling in his pocket for his pipe and tipping 


inexpressible lassitude.” said 
his hat over on one ear. “By talking with you on any 
subject I could ruin a college education in two hours. 
What do vou know about motoreycles?’ 

“All IT know is hearsay.” I admitted. “I have been 
listening to them for a long time.” 

“If LT could ouly get you to forget your mollycoddle 
interest in aeroplanes and motor boats and take up 
something worth while.” said Allie enthusiastically. 
“Man, it's the bulliest sport in existence. Talk about 
flving! Bah! On a motoreyele you get all the sen- 
sitions of flying and vou have the fun of dodging 
things in addition It's the greatest sensation of 


speed. power, uncertainty, and surprise in existence. 
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When I get off my motorcycle and come 
back into the world I have to snuff 


Why, old man 
nervous prostration from 


pepper to keep awake 
if I ever get 
overenjoying myself on my motorcycle, 


I'm going to take up broncho busting 


for a rest cure 
“IT was like you Allie went on, after 
I had said nothing, contemptuously, for 
quite a while, “I was scornful once 
fter a man has crawled around on his 


Teet 
scornful of 


like an ant for thirty years he is 


almost everything but 


woolen underwear and easy chairs 


Here you are, for instance, wearing 
out $20 worth of chairs a vear and 
filing some undertaker full of eager 
anticipation by acquiring a concrete 
liver when you might be filling your 
lungs with ozone and other things 
under a fifty-mile-an-hour pressure 


and coming home at night with every 
muscle shaken loose and full of good, healthy blood.” 
“Three cheers!" I said placidly. “But how about the 


stump? Did you improve its circulation too?’ 


“My friend,” said Allie, “let me tell you something. 
You fellows who think you're having an adventure 


when you straddle a lunch-counter stool imagine that 
when a man falls off a motorcycle he dates everything 
back to that calamity for the rest of his life. ‘Tisn't 
so. Motorcycling is like football playing. You natu 
rally have to do some of it on your shoulders and neck 
and ears. We don't mind it It's part of the game. 
Now take that stump All I about that 
stump is that I was going along through a woods about 
twenty miles south of town last Tuesday about fort) 
miles an throttle open, engine working 
like a machine leaping lightly from hilltop 
to hilltop, when I came to a sharp turn and there was 
the stump. I didn’t have any time to dodge it, so I 
hit it of course. I sailed out over the handlebars—am 
say, have you ever heard about those wonderful jumps 
skis? Well, I made their 
the motoreyele record 


remember 


hour, wide 


voleano, 


the Norwegians make on 
little records 
of the long soar. I 
I turned two corners in the road before I lit.” 

“Were you much hurt?’ 

“Don't Allie, “mere trifle. I got 
up and walked back to where the machine was, and 
what do you think?’ It wasn't hurt a bit except the 
front forks were sprung a little. The way they build 
these machines is perfectly wonderful.” 

“Why don’t you ride more carefully?” 
tically: “some day you'll run into something solid like 
a traction engine and 

“What's the fun of 
noticing my sarcasm in the least. “You can be care 
ful on a street car or in a hammock or a hearse. But 
if you're going to crawl along at twenty miles an 
hour just insist on what is in 
front of you all the time you might as well travel in 
an automobile. It’s part of the game to go down a 
road so fast the wind makes your hair pull and won 
der what's around the next turn. You usually 
dodge it if it’s worth dodging. I went clear through 
fence last Met a around a 
corner. I just turned the machine off the road and 
it ran down the grade, up the other side and through 
as you please. Took me half an hour 

Next day I was hitting ‘er up on a 
and I skidded right off the 
down a twenty-foot bank 
horn for the bull 
Thought 
Some 


sick. I set 
traveled so long and so far that 


look 


mention it,” said 


suid I sarcas 
break a wheel.” 


being careful?” said Allie, not 


because you seeing 


can 


a hedge week. buggy 


the hedge, nice 
to lead it 
wet road 
road on a 
into a 
frogs as I went. 
I never would get 


back 
west of 
turn and 


town, 
sailed 
tooting my 
Lost me a good hour's time. 
that machine lugged 
genius ought to invent a pocket derrick to lift a 
motorcycle back road when it 
When a motorcycle is going full speed it feels as light 
as two feathers in a heavy wind. But when it is cold 
and dead and you have to haul it up out of a ditch all 
by yourself it feels like a locomotive with its boiler full 


pool of water. 


back, 
gets 


onto the away. 


of pig lead. Anyway, so long. I've got to work like 
mad to-day. Going to take a long trip to-morrow.” 
and the next time I saw him he 


LLIE went away 
was full of enthusiasm. He 


“Fun,” said he. “Man, I never had so much 
fun in my life. We knocked off 150 miles and there 
wasn'ta dull moment. Not one.” 

I said positively. 
your flying fall record?” 
“Nothing doing in that line,” 
at all to speak of We did hit a broken culvert, but 
nothing happened We about a mile 
but came down right 


had taken his trip 


“I believe you,” “Did you break 


suid he. “no trouble 


much bounced 
side up. It just a fine, 
should 
machine. Ive 


wis 
ride. But have seen the 
with 
stopped laughing for meals since then. 

“If there’s anything in the world that is a supreme 
unqualified Allie in 
“I’ve lived a long time and seen much, but 
A cow is a brain 


pleasant day's you 


cow running away Jones's only 


and nuisance it's a cow,” said 
dignantly. 
I've never seen any use for a cow 
less. excuseless blot on 
to the country. If I 


They're worse than pigs. 


the landscape and a menace 
had my way Id 


A pig is smail enough to 


abolish cows. 





A state of extreme disrepair 


dodge, but you've got to serve a ten 


days’ notice on the ordinary wapp) 


brained cow to get her out of the road 
“Did vou hit one?’ I 
“Hit one!” shrieked Allie, rolling over 
and over in his chair. “Hit one! Say 
I'll bet that cow is rubbing herself yet 
We each hit one 


pick from too We 


asked 


There were plenty to 
were going down un 
road about a thousand miles an 


good 
hour, everything wide open, when those 
view out of the hori 
‘Darn 
and he says to me, ‘Damn those 


cows caume inte 
zon and I those 


COWS 


suys to Jones, 
cows, and then we were right on them 
and there wasn't anything else to ds; 
so we each picked out a fat, soft one, 
and oh my!" 

Allie struggled with his emotions fo! 
a while. 

“T hit my 
continued in weak tones 
But 
suess he was nervous 


cow right amidships,” he 

“Rose right 
Jones bounced 
and hit an 
forefeet and came 
hind leg through the front wheel of 
Jones’s machine. That scared her some more and she 
After I die I'm going to wake up 
time to laugh at that poor cow galloping off with that 
hind leg, still 
like mad and popping like a Gatling gun, while Jones, 


over her back and 
off the first cow 
other one. She 
with one 


landed easy. 


went up on her 
down 
ran away. 


sorte 


motoreycle dangling from her running 


chasing her, yelled, ‘Here, you, bring that machine 
back, just as if she was doing it on purpose. Oh-h 
dear 


“She finally ripped a spoke out of it after she had 
said Allie, after 


things 


run it quite a distance and got away,” 
I had him. 
straightened up at the next town. Oh, we had a great 
Got Bloomington for 
Jones's rear tire blew out and stung him in the leg and 
he had to four miles to get a 


revived “Took us an hour to get 


day. arrested at speeding. 


walk new inner tube. 


We had to fight one farmer because the last motor 
eyclist who had passed him had scared his horses. 


across the road and blocked 
They are 
long hill 
about two thousand miles an hour, and at the bottom 
we turned the corner and there was another old resi 


He drove a 
us off. 
worse than cows. 


load of lay 
Confound those farmers, anyway! 
We were coming down a 


denter in a two-acre straw hat, driving a mower nine 
feet wide. I gave one yell and slid off the back of my 
machine, and Jones had to turn off the road and into 
three acres of blackberry bushes to keep from running 
You'd have died to hear him yell. 

affectionate. They just 
couldn't He's got a 
map of the State on his legs, and how he cussed me 
when I refused to go in and help him out. Funniest 
thing I ever saw—him standing in that Jungle, stabbed 
in 2,000 and asking me to come in and get 
mine. Not much. I had my troubles. My machine 
just missed the mower, and when I started telling the 
farmer what I thought of agriculture in general and 
farmers in hostile that I had 
to go away Those farmers think they own 


over me. Blackberry 


bushes are so naturally 


bear to let go of him. railroad 


places 


particular, he. got so 
from there. 
the road, anyway.” 
“You must have had a splendid time.” I remarked. 
“Beautiful.” said Allie earnestly. “Never laughed 
so much in my life. Jones was pretty sore when he 
vot out, but he got even with me and then some. We 
hurried up a little going home, and I guess I got 


careless about the oil, because about fifteen miles 


from town my old machine heated up, yelled a few ff 


times, and quit on me. Burned both my legs right 
through the khaki pants on her cylinder. 
red-hot. It had been raining for the last ten miles, 
and after I worked half an hour trying to get that 
fool cylinder to let go, I gave up and stopped an 
auto going into town. Owner agreed to tow me in, 
and I took hold of about ten feet 
of rope and told him to ramble 
right along. Did he? He did. 
He rambled about 
forty 
hour 


She was 


miles an 
You 


automo 


know 
what an 
bile tire does to n 


wet road? It just 


' € 






COLLICR’s 
picks it up in sections and throws it over its shouldey 
Well, I that stopped all the 
mud. If I could catch baseballs like I caught that mud. 
Hans Wagner would be my bat boy 


was behind shoulder I 


Didn't use my 


hands either I held on to that rope with one hand 
and steered with the other. Could have caught that 
mud with both hands tied behind me. And Jones, 
that pif_ing parody of mankind, rode behind me and 
said things all the way in. Told me I was getting 


handsomer right along. Asked if I was any relation 


to the Carolina clay eaters. By the time I got to 
town, I stuck out eighteen inches in front—all mud. 
Jones wanted to borrow a steam shovel to disinter 


me, but hoe. There was one 
I rode right up Main Street and nobody 


beautiful audience too,” 


he compromised on a 
comfort. 
knew me. I drew a 


LLIE went away, and that summer I saw him only 
A occasionally. Usually 1 was not quick enough to 
see him. As I walked on the street there would 
be a dull roar in the distance, increasing in volume to 
a thunderous, crackling roll. 
a cloud of dust would shriek by, and the next time 
Allie met me he would say reproachfully: “I passed 
you the other day. Why didn’t you speak?” In Au- 
gust he told me with pride that he was averaging 100 
miles a day and that he had just done the twenty miles 
to Chillicothe in thirty-two minutes. Later on he took 
a trip to Kentucky and told me about the southern 
Illinois roads with great feeling on the way back. 
“Roads! Why, those 
people down there have a fortune at their doors and 
they don't know it If they would mix 
with water and barrel them they could monopolize the 
It rained one day and I 
machine to the next town. 


Something wrapped up in 


“Roads!” he said explosively. 
those roads 


glue business of the world 
rented a mule to pull my 
Halfway there I had to rent another mule to pull that 
time those animals pulled a hind leg up 
Illinois that left a hole in the 
map big enough to fall into. Down in southern In 
diana I played caroms for fifty miles—got so expert I 


one, kvery 


it tore up a chunk of 


stone to stone for hours and not 
And talk about comfort! Wait 
until you ride a motorcycle about twenty miles over a 


could bounce from 


miss the road once. 
reilroad whose ties stick out like a cab horse’s ribs. 
When I got done with that stunt I had to have myself 
wired together. 
“Did you really enjoy it?’ I asked. 

said Allie. “Why, man, I 
You don't realize how much fun it is to 
take a map and browse over it with a 
The whole State’s yours. You don't 
on some railroad to haul you where you don't want to 
vo whenever you aren't You don't 
poke along all over the road in a four-wheeled automo 
No, sir. 
regular 


“Enjoy it!” swelled up 
with pleasure. 
motorcycle. 
have to depend 


ready. have to 


bile that’s as hard to drive as a locomotive. 
You 
Columbus out of yourself, 
had suspected and towns that had forgotten their own 
You try the roads in a green county, and if 


tuke a gallon of gasoline and make a 


You discover roads nobody 


existence. 






























‘* That poor cow—gallop- 
ing off with that motor- 

ji cycle dangling from her 
hind leg, while Jones, 
chasing her, yelled: 
‘Here, you, bring that 
machine back,’ just as 
if she was doing it on 
purpose. Oh-h dear”’ 


they don’t suit you, you turn the handle a little and 
speed her up into the brown county which lies next on 
the map. You're twice as free and four times as foot 
you are in an automobile and ten thousand 
i ear. They 
the 


loose is 
times as independent as you are ina parlor 
have a joke about the American who got mad at 
eustoms in a little flyspeck of a German kingdom and 


went around it. Give mea good (Concluded on page 3 
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Picking up four 
stones, he shot 
them in rapid suc- 
cession. He felt 
worlds better 


now merry, 


‘ I ‘HIS story is a gem 
now moving, and at all times a 
tip to parents who mistakenly call their 


human little boys bad little boys. 
HE Variah knew well that hi lot was the 
hardest that eve 


freckled, 


belonged to mortal boy 


kor twelve tow-hended, eventful 


ven! he had been the family outcast 


When he looked at bric-A-brac it fell; and when it 


fell it broke If he el ed to drink out of a china 
cup of high lue in the eves of its owner, the handle 
always grew loose unde is touch, like a tooth, and 
cum wiv i I ( 

Positively he wa ot responsible for these things 
They happened of themselve Qnee, when he had 


been sent with uirter of a dollar and the best 


pitcher to buy five cent worth of milk, he took the 


precaution before leavil the store of putting the two 
dimes into hi mouth so that he could guard the 
pitcher with both hand ind he had not walked ten 
vards when the whole quart of milk rose up and 
lowed over hi Sunda clothes, breaking the spout of 
the pitcher as if ent No wonder that the queerness 
of the thing startled him into swallowing the change 


cident, but it illustrates his whole 


cureel w he ‘ ct lhiic’s ure concerned 
ANY 1 e thi were just as bad. Or worse 
M At the least movement of his arms or legs, his 
Clothes ripped the better the clothes the more 
ghastly the rip Al if he so much as wiggled a fin 
ger, the other boy aly fell down and got a bump 


In this respect his own brother IHlugh was more inse 
cure upon his feet than all the rest of them. But why 
goon? One ma cover the whole situation by saving 


that scarce ever in his life had the Pariah done any 


thing but what ! hould not have done, nor made a 
speec! but tl t tet “impudence upon the tbnel 
mally sensitive ears of his eldet 

So used wv he to being s hded that he never had a 
very clear ick ‘ What any particular “row” was 
thout, and lost much of the benefit of the sume 


At the moment of which we are now writing he 


Vas being olded by both parents at once This made 
t brisk engagement The Variah was quite dazed 
Whenevet is mother made an aecusation so self 


idently true that to deny it would be folly, his father 


ept insisting Answer vour mothe ir’: and when 
ever she muck 1 statement © inaccurate that: the 
arial s stu to stammering: “Why. I why. I 

I—why his father kept ving: “I forbid you to 
uterrupt yor nothe it so, under the circum 
stunces. he felt t there as nothi better for him 
to do than to melt from the room as imperceptibly as 
possible: and ith this end in view he was squirming 


# great deal, apparently in contrition, but always 


foward the door 


Kk HAD two more rensons for wanting to be else 
Where (ne wy that be wa most apt to smile 


when least amused If thi happened, the conse 
quences would be a Che other reason was that 
the room w too full 
In one corner it Pinel is Wl ia yen 
ever existed Up to this very 1 mont he had been 


in the thick of the fun. but now in some strange was 


he was out of the re« koning, and looked the picture of 


innocence, with his eves glued to a hook In another 
cornet t Angel the most annoving sister a boy 
could bave. fo he never told on you as long as you let 
her play, but turned state’s evidence the minute you 
put her out of the game She was now pretending to 


Ma 


7 


itcast 





By Marion Hill 


dre her doll, but the two red spots in her cheeks 
showed that she had a deeper interest in wanting to 
find out whether or no the Pariah would be spanked 
Not that she wished for this calamity, for she held 
loud howls in reserve should the sentence fall, but she 
Was human enough to be considerably entertained by 
the doubt In the middle of the floor sat the Infant 
Teo young to know the propriety of disguising her 
interest, she had dropped all her toys to stare stonily 
at the Pariah. That evening, at the tea table, when 
the affair had blown over, she would be ready to bring 
it all up again by pointing a spoon at him and obsery 


ing scornfully: “Ah! Bad boy. Co Nassy 


IY these three never figured unl pyeily on the 
final wind-up, although they were always his 


cheerful partners i What turned out to be 


crime, Was a source of continual wonder to the vic 
tim. Hugh had only to make a bloff at manly repent 
nee, Angela to display warm love mingled with tears, 
the Infant to smile vacuously and gurgle “Goo.” and 
straightway all the three were forgiven, wherenus the 
Pariah’s repentance was doubted, his love spurned, his 
mile prohibited, and his equivalent for “Goo” stigma 
tized as impertinent 

Forbidden to speak, he was taking much comfort in 
listening to his inward voice say: “Shut up, shut up, 
to each accusation addressed to him: he was 
imagining that he had 
bowled over his brother and sisters and incidentally 


shut up,” 
also extracting balm from 
both parents by hurling the globe of goldfish skillfully 
among them. <A boy's mind is his best consoler 

“After all we have done for you!” wasa paternal re 
proach which stabbed his wandering attention 

What had they done for him that he could honestly 
consider a benefit? Take Jake Haswell, for instance 
Jake was allowed to chew, smoke, swear, shoot, go 


swimming, build bonfires, keep rabbits, and ride on 


the pound wagon His were certainly parents of 
which a boy could be proud. They never went around 
bragging of what they had done for Jake 

Listening to his further arraignment, he found out 
to his unfeigned surprise that such outrages as school, 
music lessons, church, the society of his sisters, and 
good clothes were reckoned among his great and unde 
Good King, was the 


served advantages Advantages! 


world going mad? Quite aroused, he suggested defi 
nitely and too loudly for good taste that he would 
suffer a deprivation of each and all of those particular 
advantages with no emotion other than the liveliest 


rs and 


svratitude, whereupon his mother burst into te: 
his father pronounced sentence thus 

“You are not fit to be in the presence of your brother 
and little sisters Leave the room I forbid you to re 
main another instant.’ 

“Why, 
indignantly The inconsistency of these adults was 
“Haven't | been trying 


who wants to remain?’ bellowed the Pariah 
proving too mueh for him 
to get away for the last hour or more, Ud like to 
epee 

Instead of being calmed by this new view of the 
ease his father made a strenuous movement The 
Pariah dueked and slid through the doo The key 
catching in his pocket, ripped a three-cornered tear in 


his blouse, and, mistaking that temporary restraint 
for the paternal clutch, the Pariah freed himself with 
uch violence that he fell headlong down the hall 
stairs, never pulling up till he had landed in the vesti 


bule with his feet in the fragments of the hall Limp 


shoot out through the front doo The garden 


| Yt) not take him long to regain his feet and to 

being all too small an asylum for his large need of 
privacy, he did not linger there, but raced onward 
through the green gate and up the hot and dusty lane 
until he came to the comparative safety of the river 
road \long this secluded path he tore madly, so furi 
ous at heart that he entirely forgot to remember that 
the river road was one upon which he was expressly) 
forbidden to set foot 

Blind to his surroundings, he hastened on, shaken 


by indecision Should he leave his parents forever? 


repudiate them and move in their midst 
Or should he die a lingering 


Should he 
free. untraimeled soul? 
and painful but beautiful death? 

The fre 
strongly to him, but its drawback was the staying 


originality of this last idea appealed 
dead 
the lost one could not return to reap benefits showere 
upon him by repentant relatives 


eae | 


Going off for a soldier was difficult in time of 


running away to sea impracticable in an inland ville 
The Variah 
fate just to stay and suffer 


Relinquishing his wilder imaginings, he fell into the 


There obviously was no use at all in death if 


sighingly concluded that it was his dire 


more dangers eccuprition of sanely and mercilessly 


judging his father and mother There is nothing more 
just thiam a bey Unimpassioned review of his own 
punishment Hle knows to a shade what he deserved, 
What others deserved 


and he knows, te 


especially 


if they did not get it—and he remembers perfectly 


When the same delinquencies were passed over in 


silence and thereby tacitly encouraged Moreover, 


When a boy finds out that parental severity is a varia 


ble quantity dependent upon moods and atmospheres 
und conditions of body, he feels as insecure from as 
wult as a frontier town 

With many disturbing knowledges rampant in his 
mind, the Pariah refused longer to be the innocent 
scapegrace of his brethren, and as he sped furiously 
tHlong the lonely road he determined then and there 
that he would hereafter earn his tithe to the full, 
even if he had to work overtime at villainy Ile 
would show the world what a bad boy really was. 

At this black crisis he caught a sudden 
and cheering sight—a river nook filled with 
pond lilies 


odorous white ot radianthy 


different from the stumpy yellow things to 





be found illsasee The curse 


left him. He relaxed his muscles and unclenched his 


nearer the 


teeth Off flew the megrims like water from a wet 
dlog He pushed back his cap and began to whisile. 
The blessed instinets of divine childhood once more 
took tumultuous possession of him and, picking up 
four stones, he shot them in rapid 


succession at a 
bird Not to hit it—just to see if he could He felt 
worlds better. The pond lilies were forgotten: there 


wis so much else to notice Thongh he had stumbled 
blindly upon this path, he now realized to the full 
as, but philosophically 
aware that the unfortunate had already happened, he 


how culpably out of bounds he w 


determined to find out if there was any “fun” in the 
vicinity or not He 
turning back. He wa 


uuntered onward instecd of 
not dull ith anger now. but 


keenly alive to the witcheries of the new precinct 


BEND in the road = bre ht him into the very 
A midst of a squatter encampment, and as he 

strolled by he felt as much an intruder as if he 
were Walking unasked through a strange man’s house. 
He was not so abashed, however, that he could not 
make good use of his eves, and he curiously took in the 
details of the open-air household the iron pot hang 
ing over a dead fire, the canvas-covered wagon leaning 
tipsily against some trees, the bony horse tied to a 
stake, the enlico garments read to dry upon a bar- 


berry bush, and the members of the party lolling de 


There 
were a listless lot A 


jectedly in a clearing made in the underbrush 
were four of them, and they 
red-eyed woman sat indolently upon a log, a man made 
a half-hearted pretense of patching some dilapidated 
harness, a very clean baby lay asleep upon a board 
under a piece of white mosquito netting, and a very 
dirty, wakeful baby sat under a wild crab-apple tree 
and fretted dismally for the unripe fruit fallen beyond 
her reach 

The Pariah marveled at the inactivity of these peo 


ple, for their kind invariably velled profane witticisms 


ut passing travelers, and generally relieved little boys 


them. lie 
passed on all the quicker for the recollection, and was 


of euff buttons and boots. if they \ re 


glad when the curving road took him from sight. 
Further on he met a little girl, a most slatternly 


young person, evidently belonging to the people below, 
for she w; red eved nnd listless too Moreover, she 
was red-haired, and wore a red bonnet of a fiercer 
shade and a red dress of the fiercest vet She had 
red legs and feet,-too, which did not seem to be bare 
on account of being so well counted with dust. She 
seemed to be picking flowers for the le PUTpose of 
throwing them away again He wondered at her 
actions, and, reasonably confident of being able to de 


fend his boots against attack, he paused and stared 


at het She promptly put out her tongue, but the in 
sult was involuntary and the result of long habit, for 
she evidently took no comfert in it Here was grief 
of some sort 

“What's the matter? 
He, too 


“Our baby’s dead.” said the xi nd grinned widely. 


OT being grown up te wie s | , 
lated that grin correctly as a wan mixture of 


misery and embarrassed 


asked the Pariah, chivalrously. 


knew sorrow 


knew now the reason for the clennness and i Ss 
of the baby under the mosquito nett 

“T saw itl’ he whispered Ilis lhe t t pouinfully 
with awe He bent his head and tra miitterus in 
the dust with his boot. She did the ine th her big 
toe rhe silence became oppre ‘ rhe 








“What's your name?” she asked, in the don't-care 
sing-song belonging to that inquiry 

“Cecil,” answered the Dariah, and, for a wonder 
truthfully. 
this sex, that his name was Joe—Joe Wheeler. 
fictitious title had a martial ring, 
a sissy flavor very distasteful to him. 


“And what's yours?” 


He invariably told strangers, especially of 
The 
whereas Cecil had 


“Joe,” answered the girl. 

He shook his head reproachfully. 
*Tis,” she assured him. “Josephine: folks call me 
Joe.” 

He let it go at that, and felt a spasm of respect for 
truth, seeing that it had carried him more safely than 
falsehood. 

“Cecil's a nice name,” droned the girl apathetically, 
eying one of her discarded bouquets. 

“Why do you throw them away?” asked the boy, 
ignoring the foolishness of her spoken words. 

“Not purty ‘nough. I want ‘em to put on baby.” 

Again the mystery of death 
awed them into silence and 
again they traced patterns in the 
dust. As before, the girl spoke 
first : 

“Ef I could on’y get some purty 
‘uns—white ‘uns: can’t you he’p 
me find none?” 

Incited by the quaver in her 
within her sun- 
bonnet, he saw that she was 
weeping. “Leaking,” he would 
have called it in a sister. But 
this was different. There was a 
quietness about that that was 
rather awful, and it set his heart 
to weeping, too, but his brazen 
little face showed no change. 

“Come on,” he said, remember- 
ing the lilies, “and stop crying.” 


, / SHE surprise of his life was 
to find himself holding her 
hand. Recalling how heand 

Angela loathed each other even 

to the clawing point when forced 

by circumstances (such as a 

night return from a circus) to 

take each other's hands, he ex- 
pected every minute to drop dead 
with the novelty of his present 
predicament, but, oddly enough, 
the clutch of Joe's skinny fingers 
awakened in him a sensation no 
less than that of feeling himself 
to be an important and protect- 


voice to peer 


ing personage. 


Their retracing steps soon 
brought them again to the en 
campment. He dared not look 


at the sleeping baby. The woman never lifted her 
eyes. The man asked dully 

“Where goin’, Joe?” 

“Flowers,” responded his daughter, passing on 
man again bent over the harness. 

“Paw’'s a-goin’ to hitch up to take baby to the buryin’ 
l’reacher likely’s a-goin’ to be 
He had no words 


The 


ground this evenin’. 
there,” explained she to her escort. 
for this subject and let her gabble on unanswered. 
“The babies is twins. It's queer twins should take 
things so different. Now, 
them appuls fust rate, but Rowena, now, 
So the sleeping baby was a twin. That fact seemed 
to make the tragedy the sadder, though he did not 
know why. VPerhaps it was the mystery of the one 
being taken and the other left which was tugging at 
He was glad when the cheerful host 


Luella, she gits along on 
she died.” 


his heartstrings. 
of pond lilies hove into sight. 

“Anything the matter with those?” he asked, with 
a proprietary air. 

“Nawthin’,” 
accepting the privileges of 
bank and allowed him to struggle 


replied she, beamingly. Comfortably 
womanhood, she droppel 
upon the grass) 
perspiringly for the prizes. 

“There!” he panted later, triumphantly 
up the bank, his arms full of dripping, long-stalked 
lilies, which he cast in tribute at her feet, “did you 
ever see anything lovelier?” 

Her toes repugnantly. 
but them stem’s mighty 


staggering 


squirmed “They're purty 


on top: like snakes.” 


RUST the eternal Eve to find a snake in every 

I paradise: and look for the eternal Adam to be 
incited thereby to deeds of helpfulness. The 

lad rose to the occasion. He produced from his pockets 


much string—kite twine, fish line, and plain, every 
day grocery-store string. all hoarded by blind instinct 
for the needs of the future. Then he opened his knife 
and was ready for business. What the American boy 
ean do with enough string and a knife puts Robinson 
Crusoe to the blush. By garroting the lilies and bind 
ing them upon sticks he soon produced a solid white 
cross of no mean beauty 


Bearing it between them, they carried it safely to 


the camp. Joe's father was stretched flat on his back, 


his face hidden under his hat The sleeping baby was 
no longer in sight, but near the board upon which the 
netting lay in a heap was a wooden box. The woman 


sat beside it, and her eves, redder now than before, 
overflowed completely when she saw the cross 
“Well, I declare, what be that?’ 
ing it tremblingly and putting it upon the little box. 
“We made it 
fully Then she threw 


various limbs disposed about her like the rays of a 


she exclaimed, tak 
Cecil an’ me,” explained Joe, cheer 
herself upon the guound, her 


starfish, and went ‘to sleep as immediately as if she 
had been walking in slumber for hours past and had 
just fallen. The boy gazed at her astounded. It beat 
even his prowess in the sleep-going way. The woman 
never noticed her, but looked woefully at the wakeful 
baby under the crab-apple tree. 

“Jes’ hark to her!’ she cried, frowningly. 
hark to her, will you? Why can’t she let up on that 
fret for a spell? It cl’'ar sets me wild!” Then with 


“Jes’ 
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He struck some clear notes of such impelling beauty 
that the father and mother of the dead child in- 
voluntarily raised their eyes from earth and 
fixed them instead upon the friendly sky 


noattempt to minister to the living, she crouched again 
beside the little coffin and hid her face in the cross 

thoughtfully at the three 
They had practically given him his dismissal 


The boy looked prone 
heures, 
The perfume of the lilies was getting upon his nerves 
and bidding him begone, but he did not have the heart to 
desert the miserable crab-apple baby: so he went over 
to it. It was squirming and gasping and sobbing and 
choking and rubbing dirt into its eves and struggling 
for apples, and seeming in worlds of trouble generally 

“Hullo” 


ventured the boy, gently 


* ‘do. responded the baby, staring and sobbing 
“Are you Luella? What's your name? 
“Name.” replied the baby, sobbing less, in a com 


forted degree 

“What are you crying for? 

tving fo’.” said Luella, with the hint of a smile, 

a damp one, and giving a long shiver of exquisite de 
light at having company 

“Why. vou funny little echo.” murmured the boy, 
then with vehemence: “Here! Stop that! 
having captured an apple, 
her few teeth into 
These are only good 


Shall I 


lovingly : 
for the 
particularly 
it. “These apples aren't to eat 
to make into Rory Bory Alices 
how to make a Rory Bory Alice?” 
“Roar Roar Als.” agreed the baby 
At this permission, he introduced 
which he and Hugh had invented along the lines sug 


remaining twin, 
rocky, had fastened 


show you 


her to a game 
vested by a raved manifestation which they had once 
northern heavens, and which had 
Alice hy 
what they 


Witnessed in the 
Rory 
might be expected to know 
He stuck an apple full of short twigs until it 


been labeled Rory some adults who 
were talking 
ibout 
bristled like a porcupine, then he put it on the end of 
twirled the 
finally shot 
eareened along upon its rimless spokes, a 


a sapling. latter several times around his 


head, and the apple giddily into space, 
where it 
veritable wheel of mazi« 
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“Oh, Roar Boar Als!" chanted 


making frantic attempts to jab spokes into an Alice 


Luella rapturously, 
of her own In this fashion he beguiled her inte mak 
While he 
gladly, the wealth of a 


ing safe use of the perils surrounding her 


bestowed upon her, whole 
hour’s time of sweet summer liberty, he wondered why 
it was that he felt ready for the grave whenever his 


mother required him to guard the Infant for ten min 


utes. The wonder grew as he found himself was} ing 
away Luella’s grime upon his wet handkerchief nnd 


lulling her to sleep upon his encireling arm. When 
she drifted off to that land so strangely like the one 
to which Rowena had gone. he put her down into a 
nest of leaves, and turned his cap inside out to pillow 
her tiny cheek against the softness of its lining. 

never 
goes to sleep until it is time for everyone else to 


Knowing from hard experience that a baby 


wake, he was not in the least surprised to find that the 
others were now yawning and stretching. “Don't we 
He distributed his 
sudden anger impartially among 
the group. 

“Mebbe it's 
the woman, tardily 
the stew 
to it. 
mented, blowing upon the ashes. 


never eat?’ demanded the man. 


done now,” said 
remembering 
pot and slouching over 


“Fire's gone out,” she com- 


She sat down and looked about 
her vaguely. wy 
match,” she 


ain't got a 
Then 
chin in her 
hand and went on brooding. The 
man mercifully let her alone and 
made a step toward the pot as if 
to attend to it himself. Then he 
too, grew distraught and helpless 

“Where 
matches is?” he 


murmured, 
she propped her 


them 
frown 
ingly of the boy, who stood in 


dyou reckon 


asked 


terestedly close to his elbow. 

“In the wagon,” answered he 
Probabilities were on 
his side, anyhow. “Tll find 
them. I'll get 
promised, not 
thrill of 


Leneracy 


promptly. 


dinner, too,” he 
Without another 


wonder at his own re 


rl HOME, when asked to per 
form so simple a duty as 
shutting the door, the 


Pariah always required to know 


Na What door, why he was to shut 


it. why he was to shut it, who 


wanted the door shut, and when 


it was to 
satisfied 
Was not inapt to shut the wrong 


e opened again, and, 
upon these points, he 
door after all, and with a slam, 
too. But he poked intelligently 
among the wagon’s motley contents until he had found 
not only matches but odds and ends of cold vegetables 
and bread crusts, to add materially to the contents of 
the stew kettle. Whatever he found he put in, 
to a handful of flour for thickening purposes, but as 
stiled around upon the 
lumps, like 


even 


this last refused to mix and 
top of the 
swans, it was more decorative than useful 


stew in independent white 


To say that the Pariah was enjoying himself is to 


stute the case inadequately He was having the one 


viddy good time of his life He even served the stew 
ifter apportioning it thoughtfully accord 
ing to the need of the the baby the 
souked bread, Joe the vegetables, and the grown people 
Ile took a little himself, and it struck his 
thing in food that 


cooking it, 


consumer, giving 


the meat 
fastidious palate as the divinest 


had ever come that way 


, : SHE meal over, a general activity broke out in 
the party. It was time to hitch up. The man 
began to harness the horse. Joe pulled a gar 

ment from the barberry bush and made an unembar 

rassed and chatty toilet in the open. The woman ar 
raved Luella and herself in the remaining garments 

The Pariah washed the dishes, using a chip of wood 

and his elbow 

“Well, come on,” 
horse was finally hitehed and the wagon made decent 
tenant. He put his upon the 


called the man, gruffly, when the 


for its quiet hands 
little box. 

“Oh, it don’t seem right! 
“Tt don't seem kind to take her this way. with 
like she was a bundle! Folks 


she’s so pretty and 


wailed the woman, sud 
dently. 
no prayers nor nuthin’, 
allus sing to a baby’s furn'ral. Oh 
little she ought to have some singin’ ‘fore she’s taken 


from home! She ought to have some singin’!” The 


mother’s former torpor was all swept away, and she 


was crying and wringing her hands and throwing her 
self about in wildest grief. The Pariah put his hand 
upon her arm to catch her attention. 

“T can sing. Would you like me to?” he asked 

The climax had come. At any time in the past had 
a boy of his size suggested that he would one day 


volunteer to sing, the tradu:ed 
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COMMENT 


Hlo most conspicuous fact about 
the present political atmosphere 
of Washington is the complete 
The at 
tack of Hearst has fallen flat, and the 
little groups of 


ascendancy of President Wilson. 
reactionary Democrats 
who had a moment of encouragement have 
subsided. The President’s control of the 
situation at Washington is without re 
serve. Next to this, the most noteworthy 
aspect of Washington is the apathy which 
has fallen upon 
Underwood Tariff Bill. 
in isolated spots throughout the nation 


the opposition to the 


Special interests 


maintain a shrill screeching; but it has 
come to be felt that the country generally 
is tired of discussion, and demands not 
merely tariff revision downward, but this 
| articular bill. not because it is a scientific 
measure, but because it is honest in inten 
tion and is as accurate as ay other rough 
guess in the near future is likely to be. 


“What Ailed Us? ”’ 


NYONE who reads the tariff debates 


must wish that the Congressional 


Record, clumsy and bulky as it is, were 
more widely read. There is a great deal 


of buncombe, to be sure: but there is 


not anywhere, in contemporary writing 


or speaking, such an intelligent discus 
sion of public affairs as is included in the 
speeches of the more able men in Congress. 
There has not been anywhere a more en 
lightened discussion of present-day Amer 
ican politics than in the speech of Con 
gressinan Gardner of the Essex County 
(Massachusetts) District. Mr. Gardner’s 
shade of political belief may be described 
as Republican with Progressive leanings: 


From the country’s viewpoint there were two 
sound reasons for dismissing the Republican 
party from power, In the first place, we stub 
borniy resisted reasonable reforms. Why we did 
so it is hard to say Perhaps the truculent 
manner in which those reforms were advanced 
may have had much to do with our course. No 
No man 


threatened, 


man likes to be seized by the throat 
stand being 


especially by a reforme! 


who is a man _ will 


Moreover, he who has 


heen breathing it longest is the poorest judge of 
the atmosphere of a crowded room Perhaps 
in like manner, we Republicans were so long 
in power that we ceased to be conscious of the 


trend of the public thought which enveloped us 


That is a very human admission, after 
the event, of the existence of the standpat 
attitude and the error of it. Congress 
man Gardner, in the beginning, was one 
of the pioneer agitators of the Insurgent 
movement to unseat Cannon, but he de 
clined to follow it to the destruction of 
the Republican party. 

The second reason for our dismissal was the 
fact that the country, I am sorry to say, desires 
a revision of the tariff much farther reaching 
than the Payne law. 

This is the attitude of the more intelli 
gent men who still remain in the Repub 
lican party; they think the people have 
made clear their wish for real tariff revi 
sion downward, and they are not going to 


be obstructors. 


We failed to move with the age That was 


the head and front of our offending. The Re 








MARK 


country’s way, 


SULLIVAN 


and so we all came to 


By 


in the 
grief. 

Turning to the present situation, Mr. 
Gardner advised, for the Republican party, 
a policy so enlightened that it approaches 
the best sort of political leadership. 


The nation does not want the Payne law, the 
nation will not have the Payne law. If neces 
sary, the nation would rather elect a Congress 
of numskulls and charlatans who will admin 
ister the elixir which it seeks rather than retain 
a Congress of 2sculapians who insist on com 
pounding the old formulas, which the nation 
refuses any longer to swallow. Perhaps the 
old political physician may in the end prove 
right. Perhaps the new political physician may 
turn out to be only another Dr. Cook. But the 
time for disputation has expired. The nation’s 
wish has been ascertained. The new doctor has 
been summoned. The hour for him to prescribe 
has arrived. It behooves us old doctors to re 
frain from captious interference. We must 
stand by to assist when necessary. 

Radical legislation of all kinds I expect very 
soon. I see no reason to believe that the Demo 
cratic membership in Congress is a gathering 
of rogues. Far from it. Yet rogues they surely 
will be accounted if they fail to carry out the 
program which they have promised. But I be 
lieve that they will enact the far-reaching legis 
lation in which they have so often expressed 
their belief I predict that this Congress and 
probably the next will place on the statute 
books some overdue reforms which will prove 
beneficial, but even more of those unwholesome 
success the cloistered 


I believe that the day 


innovations of whose 
smatterer is so certain. 
has gone by when legislators can safely neglect 
or even desire to neglect the issues upon which 
I am glad that it is so. 
I hope and believe that the next four years will 


they have been elected. 


prove to all men that it is so. In that way alone 
can the confidence of the people in their chosen 
restored. That this lack of 
confidence is unjust I deeply feet. That it is the 


representatives be 
product of malicious misrepresentation I am 
sure. Nevertheless, it exists, and to-day like a 
wraith it haunts representative government. 

No by keeping their pledges in letter and in 
spirlt shall the Democrats perform a service to 
the nation 

The last sentence is especially worth 
noting. For a Republican leader to urge 
the Democrats to keep their pledges and 
impliedly to promise not to obstruct is 
rare. If the Republicans generally should 
adopt this attitude, it would help them 


more than any frenzies of opposition. 
The Progressives on the Tariff 
—_—" a speech of the Progressive lead 

er, Congressman Victor Murdock of 
Wichita, Kas.: 

Mr. Murpock—Is not all this discussion proof 
of the fact that if the plans of the Progressive 
party were carried out as regards the tariff 
flaughter], a revision of the tariff one schedule 
at a time at session, then we should have a 
real discussion of the bill. 


Unquestionably, this is the better 


Collier’s maintains an office at Wash- 
ington which will give the record of any 
member of Congress on important roll 
calls, or supply information concerning 
Congress and the Government. The ser- 


vice is entirely without charge. Address 
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tariff revision And without 


doubt, after the present rough surgery is 


method of 


completed, and the country is on a basis 
it approves, any future revision to keep 
in touch with changing conditions will be 


done one schedule at a time. 


The Future of Political Parties 


| gprerowrete in 1844, said: “Europe 
~ stretches to the Alleghanies; Amer 
ica lies beyond.” This West has tri 


umphed with Jefferson, Jackson, and Lin 
coln. In its midst insurgency came into 
being. From the trans-Mississippi West 
of 1912 the Progressive party drew most 
1892, when the 
mountain and agricultural West experi 
with a_ third 


Mississippi area cast 94 electoral votes. 


of its inspiration. In 


mented party, the trans 
Twenty years later that region, excluding 
Texas, Arkansas, and Louisiana, cast 136 
votes. The party that has the allegiance of 


the growing West is the party of the future. 
A Sawmill Senator 
HERE will be 


result of the success of the consti 


one good immediate 


tutional amendment providing for the 
direct election of Senators: it causes the 
Senatorship in Maryland to go before the 
people of that State and, therefore, ought 
to end the hope of John Walter Smith 
to succeed himself. The Senate has so 
changed in the last two or three years by 
the elimination of undesirable Senators 
that Mr. Smith is now one of the three 
or four least desirable Senators left in 
that body. He regards his position in the 
Senate not as an opportunity to serve the 
people, but as a place in which to advance 
his own personal fortunes. There are few 
things more discreditable in the Senate 
in recent vears than for this Democrat, 
elected on a platform which promised free 
lumber, deliherately to go back on that 
pledge and repeatedly vote with the Re 
publicans in favor of the tariff on lumber. 
Not only did he thus directly serve his 
own business interests and the interests 
of the entire lumber industry: he voted 
for the retention of Lorimer, thereby help 
ing out the wishes of Edward Hines, presi 
dent of the American Lumber Association 


and lobbyist for Lorimer. 


One Bad Spot 


TY age: secu is free from the 
grosser forms of political scandal. 
In Congress there is a much higher stand 
ard of political morality than in any State 
Direct 


Legislature. bribery has become 


practically an unknown thing, and an 
ethical standard has arisen which recog 
nizes and condemns indirect bribery in its 
most innocent-seeming forms. The recent 
sensational discovery in Germany that the 
have 


large manufacturers of armament 


been paving out money to stimulate the 
demand for war, and have exercised a cor 
rupt influence upon official matters, sug 
gests the least pleasant aspect of official 
Washington. Well-informed persons have 
believed for vears that there exists at 


Washington something which is very near 
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publican chieftains could not adjust their views ‘ ier’s lashine >< . 
ie wiedern achocls of theuaht. They perelsted Collier’s Washington Bureau the duplicate of what has recently been 
in governing the country in their own way, not Munsey Building, Washington, D.C. discovered in Ce many. 
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Tableau—The Conquerors 


Before Adrianople 


EFORFE a painter of historical subjects could 

have laid in his first sketches for a picture 
to represent the end of the siege of Adrianople, 
this photographic tableau was in the mails and on 
its way to America. It shows an encampment of 
the victorious Bulgarians with the city that has 
become a prize of war as the background. As 
safe from fire as if they were encamped in an 
American circus lot, the Bulgarians and Servians 
now bivouae upon the fields where their country 
men have been slaughtered by the thousands 
Correspondents estimate that in the final series of 
attacks upon the city the Turkish batteries killed 
14,000 Bulgarians and from 4,000 to 5,000 Servians 
The city was first attacked by the Balkan allies 
in October, and had been besieged and under fire 
for 153 days. Adrianople was as much cherished 
by the Ottomans for its sentimental associations 
as for its strategic importance in the war It 
was Turkey's capital in the fourteenth and fif 
teenth centuries and was regarded as a holy cits 


A Turkish Capital Once the 
World’s Greatest City 


UT even the photograph of Adrianople is not 

so eloquent of the decline of Turkey's power 
as is this glimpse of Bagdad. The city in which 
these skin boats, modeled after a doughnut, revolve 
like lazy merry-go-rounds us they make from 
shore to shore, Was also a Turkish capital. and in 
its glory, under Harun-al-Rashid, was the wealth 
iest and most powerful city of the world. This 
photograph was taken in what is now Bagdad's 
costliest residence section. Sieges and floods have 
destroyed every building erected in the ninth cen 
tury’s rule of “Arabian Nights” magnificence. From 
2,000,000 population it has declined to 100,000, 
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A Wire Armor for 
Boxing-Glove Jousters 


AS INVENTION that makes boxing a safe exercising game 
for school gymnasiums, and as available for girls as for 
boys, recently was demonstrated before the Teachers College 
f Columbia University. it is an armor of. steel wire backed 
with felt pads It is hinged below the chin and ends at the 
waistline. Protected from the possibility of injuries, the 
boxers strike faster and with greater skill, und the contest 
never becomes unfriendly The armor is the invention of a 
physical director in a New Jersey high school He began to 
make experiments with various forms of armor because 
parents of the pupils in his school were fearful of box 


ing’s ugly records of serious injuries and disfigurations. 


Pittsburgh School Children 
March Out on a Strike 


ITTSBURGITS public-school system temporarily has been 
paralyzed by a strike of fifty thousand pupils, who demand 
the removal of their superintendent, Svlvcuus L. Heeter. The 
trike began when a jury rendered a verdict that Mr. Heeter 
Was not guilty of charges brought tinst him by a housemaid. 
After the acquittal a company of youngsters, beating dishpans 


and tooting whistles, serenaded the superintendent’s house until 


dispersed by the police, and another group of small boys burned 


WL 


a straw efl . Pupils marched in the streets with banners in- 
scribed: “Kick Heeter Out!” and interfered with traffic so much 
that the reserves had to be called. Our photograph shows a 
section of one of the pupiJs’ parades in the business section. 


Copyright 1918 by Powers Eng. Co. 


William Howard Taft, Professor of Law 


5 the latest portrait of William in particular, his declaration that the 
Howard Taft, shows the ex-Presi uncertainty in administration of crimi 
dent in the robes of his new office as nal law in the United States is a dis 
Kent Professor of Law in Yale Univer grace to the country’s civilization. “The 
sity It was posed in Professor Taft’s courtroom is not the place to gamble 
study. Some of the professor's recent with the law,” he said. “We must keep 
remarks have attracted much comment: law and justice together to justify law.” 
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Editorial Comment 


Hk WORDS QUOTED BELOW are taken from a description 
of Lawrence, Mass., written at the time of the textile strike 


there a 


The Owners 


held by about 
A few stock- 


The stock 
six hundred stockholders. 
holders who are still living bought into 
the company at a time when the stock 


is closely 


Was very low—as low as $75 a share 
and have seen their property rise in 
value more than fiftyfold, until to-day 
the same shares are worth $3,800 

some of the 
Many 


among the 


Among them are 
finest people in New England 
live in Bostcn, and are 
most cultured and delightful people in 
the world. Among them are 
sentatives of some of the 


repre 
strong old 
families of Massachusetts, such names 
as Lowell, Lawrence, Lyman, Coolidge, 
Amory, Ayer. It can almost be 
that the aristocracy of Boston is based 
upon the profits of the textile mills of 


said 


New England. Many of them are 
interested in “all good works. I 
know as a fact that there are no 


people in the country who have con 
tributed more liberally to the education 
and uplift of Southern negroes, to mis 
Hawaii, and to many 
good causes than these men of Boston 


sions in other 


But about conditions in the dark alleys 


of Lawrence, where their own mone) 
comes from—apparently they know 
very little, nor do they want to know 
Here, indeed, is an astonishing fact, 


which I feel like having printed in 


large letters: 


Vot a single large stockholder in the 


Lawrence mills lives in Lairrence Vot 
one. 

A textile working town is not a 
pleasant place to live in—dirty wooden 
buildings, dirty streets, unlovely look 
ing people, cheap goods in the store 
windows, no good society. So the 


owners live in Boston and elsewhere. 
Not only this, but there 
the important mill managers who lives 
The others live in the 


is only one of 


in Lawrence. 
beautiful, peaceful town of Andover or 
elsewhere out of the city. Not 
this, but many of the well-to-do citi 
zens of the town, the merchants, the 
fore 


out ol 


only 


bankers, even some of the mill 
men and overseers, have moved 
the city of Lawrence and are residents 
Methuen o 


and voters in Andover or 


elsewhere. Drive out from Lawrence 
in almost any direction and you will 
see the fine homes of these people 
crowning all the hills. And you will 


find the very people who have deserted 
Lawrence, where all their property in 
terests are located, excoriating the cor 


rupt political conditions of the city! 


little over a year ago: 


The Workers 


As I went among the tenements of 
Lawrence I was struck by the extraor 
absence of old men and old 

Very few of them indeed are 
The mills want 


dinary 
women, 
brought from Europe. 


only strength and health, and when 
they have milked the cream of youth 
from humanity the remainder goes to 


the scrap heap. 


No man can support a family on 


$300 or 3400 a year, even though 
he lives in the meanest way. The 
result was that the wife also had 


to go into the mills, followed by one 
child after another as fast as they ar 


rived at the legal age. This meant 
living in dark tenements. It meant 
taking in lodgers to the point of in 
decent crowding. Some of the tene 


ments of Lawrence are the worst I 
ever saw. . I did not find any 
immediate star 
vation, such as were reported in certain 
newspapers, but it is an undoubted fact 


that 


actual and 


cases of 


there is an appalling amount of 


underfeeding I asked the ages of 
many young people I met and they 
oked (and they were) stunted, not 


fully developed 


Thousands also in this city, which 


frequently suffers from overproduction 
of cloth, go underclad. In the crowds 
if strikers in the streets on those bitter 
Mareh 
ithout 
thinly clad was very great. 


mornings the number I saw 
evidently too 
And in their 


wherever I went, the tendency 


overcoats and 


homes, 
was to crowd into the kitchen and save 
coal by keeping only one room warm. 
The result of all this is a high death 
rate, especially from diseases resulting 
from exposure and poor sanitary con 
ditions—like pneumonia. Also, the 
young children die at an appalling rate 
(169 per 1,000); I thought of the 154 
pauper burials in Lawrence in 1910—a 


higher rate in proportion to the popula 


tion than that of New York City—and 
mong people where pauper burial is a 
isting disgrace to the family that sur 


ives 
American 
from the 


American workmen with 
standards have disappeared 
industry, and even the 


Seotch 


textile solid 


English and workers are now 


filving before the immigrants from 
Southern Europe, who can, or will at 
tempt to, exist on lower wages. 


The result of this condition has been 


that Lawrence has for years been gov 


erned by saloon keepers, dive owners, 


and petty grafters 


The tendency of the high protective tariff has been to separate the com 


munity into two widely distant classes. We 


are just coming to see 


that an economic system which produces this effect is not one which a 


democracy ought to foster. 


Japan and California 
HE JAPANESE 


are a hardy and energetic people. 


The end of it will come soon. 


They are 


confined to a small island and peninsular territory whose re 


sources they have outgrown, and self-preservation leads them to seek 


to colonize in any country on which they can gain a foothold. 


will use every resource of craft 


and 


They 


force at their command to get 


more land, whether as national territory er as individual holdings in 


foreign countries. They are 





sunt other nations are equally within their rights in protecting them 
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selves against this gradual seeping in of a foreign and aggrandizing 
The Japanese standard of living is far below that of the 
American. 
If they are allowed to acquire land, it wil! only be 


element. 
native-born They have also a skill in intensive farming 
exceeding ours. 
a question of time before these two characteristics will have enabled 
them to take up, piece by piece, all the farm and garden lands of Cali- 
fornia. They are now, by national law, ineligible to citizenship. To 
allow them to acquire land and then make them citizens would be to 
create a race problem beside which the negro problem would pale, 
a burden no State shoulder. If the Japanese 
were permitted to buy lands freely in California, they would, in the 

The would ulti 
rich 


should be asked to 


course of time, become the dominant race. whites 


mately divide into two classes: a few very persons, much richer 
than the Japanese, and a large class who would be servants to the domi 
nant Japanese, a condition not to be contemplated. The affair must be 
conducted with every possible consideration for a sensitive, proud, and 


warlike people, but what California has set out to do must be done. 
Do You Believe in Farming? 
| Seaene Which have come to CoLiier’s from those who have moved 
from the city to the farm are convincing on one point. Unless 
you take to the land a firm faith in its power to heal your harassed 
spirit, harden your muscles, and supply your table with plain and 
nourishing food, vou had better not make the change. “There is more 
in the man than the land,” a man who has many tenants in southern 
Georgia quotes. “I find that some of my tenants make money every 
year, regardless of the seasons, while others make money only in the 
favorable seasons.” On another point agreement is not general: What 
is the best preliminary training for the man with a family and a capi 
tal of $1,000 or less who makes up his mind firmly to go to the farm? 
Should 
Should 


he go to a rented farm for a year or more before investing his capital 


It is a point on which we should be glad to have more light. 
the city man work for wages on a farm while he is learning? 
in farming land? Or should he take the plunge at once, acquire a very 
small patch of land, plan a budget of living expenses which he can cer 
tainly supply for a limited period, and be his own boss from the begin 
What help can he get before he is ready to quit his job in the 
How can he get 


ning? 
city ? 
them? 
upon the location and soil best adapted for the 
Where can he get reliable figures on the price of land? 


What books and bulletins are worth getting? 


What colleges and experiment stations can help him to decide 
kind of farming he 
wants to do? 
You who believe in farming as a way out of the thicket of rising prices 
and inelastic wages, help us to answer these questions. 


One Young Girl 
HERE IS AN 


avoided by 


which should be 


ARTICLE IN 


those who do not 


THIS 


like to face the grimmer facts of 


ISSUE 


existence. -To us the lesson it points is a widely quoted sentence from 


Mr. Rooseveitr: “This cannot permanently be a good country for any 


of us to live in unless it is a fairly good country for all of us.” A 


from RosaLinpa’s last name might perfectly well 


Men spend their lives in the hope that they are making 


generation how 
he yours. 
thei 


The futility of that method is an old story. 


families secure by accumulating a certain amount of money. 
It would be more effective 
this a country where at least the worst 


for all to unite in making 


dangers shall not exist for any family. 
Sound Reasoning 


( NE OF THE MOST IMPORTANT PHASES of American gov 
ernment cannot be expressed more effectively than in these sen 
“Star” : 


tences from the Kansas City 


In Dayton the old plan of city government has broken down precisely as it 
did in Galveston. 
In Dayton 


cisely the principle that Galveston adopted 


a commission to run the city has been appointed—following pre 


Could anything prove better the efficiency of commission government and the 

confidence it inspires? 
And are there not daily 

10 good for an emergency, will not do either for the ordinary 


proofs that the old form of city government, that 1 
needs of the city ¥4 


The commission form is not the best 


and efficient gov 


Not only cities, States as well. 
name for it, but it more direct 


that 


suggests the much 


ernment Is Comming. 
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Think Very Hard About This 
NE OF THE LEADERS of the Progressive party in Ohio is Joun 

O D. Packer, a Cleveland lawyer. Mr. Fackuer’s oftice is in the 
Williamson Building, and paying rent every month has given a prac 
tical application in his own care to an idea which he expresses thus: 

Who made the value upon which the Williamson Building stands? The value 
of this land, which sold in 1820 for #477, has grown to over $700,000, yielding its 
owner Clear of all tax a net revenue of $28,000 a year. 
Mr. Fackver thinks that increase in value from S477 to over $700,000 
wasn’t due to any peculiar virtue in Mr. WiLLiAMson (if that is the 
owner’s name), nor to any contribution which Mr. WiLLIAMSON made 
to the public welfare. Mr. Fack er thinks the increase was made 
wholly by the people of Cleveland, and 
he thinks the people in Cleveland, in 
the future at least, ought to get a por 
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inaternity would so disorganize a woman's instructive and disciplinary 
Also, what 
The whole dis 


faculties that she would never again male a good teacher. 
would happen if all the teachers did the same thing? 
cussion, aside from its bearing on race suicide, seemed to be founded 
on two fallacies. One is the assumption that the best teacher is the 
one Who can inculcate into her pupils the greatest amount of routine 
work and discipline rather than the person who has the maximum of 
Which would you rather 
have for your children’s teacher, an efficient machine or an intelligent 
human ? 
other fallacy is that the schools are for the teachers, not the teachers 


human understanding and guiding wisdom. 
What is more conducive to wisdom than maternity? The 
for the schools. Our present dollar diplomacy and consideration for 
impecunious young ladies has caused the education of the young, boys 
alike, to fall 
tirely into the hands of young celi 


and girls almost en 


bate women. And the above incident 





tion of that which they make them 


selves. So he has started a movement 
to amend the Ohio Constitution to 
provide for an “increment tax” 

Now the increment tax provision simply 
says to the landowner: “We will value your 
land exclusive of improvements on January 
1.1915. If after that date the population of 
the city grows, and adds more to the value 
of your land, the community which creates 
the value is going to insist on a share of the 
profit which it produces for you. 

Farm property, valued at the pres 
ent time under S200 an acre, is ex 
empted from the provisions of this 
increment tax. 

United 


States who pays rent ought to read 


Erery city diceller in the 


this paragraph over again and again 
until he understands it thoroughly. 


In Ohio 


UT OF the jackstraw wreckage 
will arise new homes and edi 
fices. And every man or woman who 


is putting his or her shoulder to the 





wheel and breathing new faith into 
the future of Ohio will be muleted in 
fines by the archaic 
taxation. very 
anew his hearthstone will be fined by 


hodgepodge of 
father who erects 
a tax collector; every business man 
who still has faith in his city, and who 





weaves a new fabric of stone and iron 
over the puddles and wreckage, will 
be fined by a tax that is the higher by 
just so much as are his faith and enter- 
prise the greater. Only the uncreative speculator will be encouraged 
by eremption. The man who does not rebuild, who lets his wreckage 
lie, Who sleeps while others labor for the faith that is in them, is the 
man whom the blandly beneficent State will reward with lower taxa 
tion than he who builds. Meantime the labor of others will go on 
milding value into his stagnant puddles, or rather into the land and 
location upon which they lie. We despoil the energetic and ambi 
tious, and heap privileged indulgences upon the lazy and apathetic. 


even in times of great social emergency. 
Mothers for Teachers 


er nooL CIRCLES have been very much interested in the recent 

sjoard of Education of New York City, which de 
creed that a certain Mrs. Enceyi, an efficient instructor in physical 
culture, should not 
child. This means that every teacher must 
childless, or 


decision of the 


he allowed a vear’s leave of absence to bear a 
remain either single or 
lose her job altogether, or resort to ridiculous subter 
fuges, such as a plea of ill health. The reasons for this decision re 
duced themselves to two. One was the impossibility of modifying the 
red tape in regard to pensions and substitutes, a reason which caused 
hany caustic comments from unsympathetic laymen on the pedagogue’s 


Worship of routine. The other reason seemed to be the conviction that 
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**The Life That Cannot Be Refilled’”’ 


looks as if the condition were to be 
fostered by every possible device. It 
has sometimes occurred to us that if 
all the 


nated from the schools, and the teach 


young women could be elimi 


ing be put into the hands of elderly 
married women whose own children 
were safely launched, the real educa 
tive value of our schools would be in 
creased, And afterall, the schools exist 
for the children. Weshould very much 
like to hear from teachers and super- 
intendents about this, and also about 





their ideas on the Edgell question. 


The Listener 


Dury was seated playing, and, a 
few feet from her, HELEN KELLER 
stood at the piano, her right hand on 
the instrument. The beautiful sounds 


liowed through her fingers to her 
consciousness, and she answered the 
rhythm in the vibrations with a sway 


With her 


left hand she gestured, beat time, and 


ing motion of her body. 
carved in the air the image of what 
she heard. As the musician at the 
keyboard played she watched the face 
of the girl who is blind and deaf. Re 
ea he le! TAS aed mi wy 
more swift and understanding than the 
applause of any audience. The sweet 
face was in pain as brief, troubled 
phrases of Grieg reached through. To 
CyriLt Scorr she danced, saying she 
saw children running downhill. Out 
from her inner life rushed responses more delicate and ready than we 
with our five senses are able to give. In the half hour of the musie she 
lived the full range of emotion. And when it was ended, with her gentle 
fingers she felt the face and hair of the player, and kissed the cheek. So 
she lives her life, always reaching out for love, always winning it. 
Here’s Hoping 

HAT DELIGHTFUL and gifted man, GrorGe Conan, is soon to 

retire from the night lights, where he ties knots in his legs and 
wheezes out the zestful lines of his American comedies. Recent years 
have given us few youths of such happy promise. He has caught a 
little of the essential truth about national character. He knows it 
loves to wallow in the exuberance of its patriotism, and then on a 
sudden to dance a clog in front of the flag for which it wept. He knows 
how it acts when deeply moved, how it stutters for words and selects 
the wrong ones. In his “Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” 
the truth of her womanhood, and the astonished man, whose most real 


a girl reveals 


emotions have been reached, shouts out that she is “some girl.” He 
means all that a man in love means, all that the poets mean, but his 
comes where there is 


straitened language has the barrenness that 


little emotional richness, where hurry is continuous, and financial 


success the test of worth. 
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A class in cooking in a country high school 





Y The apron shown above won a rural schoolgirl a prize as ‘‘ the best in lowa’”’ 
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Doing Things 
in Rural 


Schools 


placent citizen, with only a 
half-hearted interest in educational! 
mutters, cannot come into contact 
with the rural school movement 


without becoming enthusiastic about 


the efforts which these schools are 


making to get in touch with the 
needs of their communities, 

Though the equipment of a ma 
jority of one-room country schools 
is not what it should be, every ef 
fort is being made to turn these 
plants to all possible educational 
uses—just as in city schools in re 
cent years. Consolidation of groups 
of country schools’ is even providing 
many districts with almost all of 
the city’s educational equipment 

No one gasps with wonder nowa 
d s to find that the use of a Bab 


ock milk tester is being taught 
along with the “three R’s The 
school authorities of Page County, 
Low came t the conclusion that a 
milk tester was important ¢ wh 
in education to be made as perma 
nent a part of the schoolhouse 
equipment as the blackboards 


A Schoolboy at 87 


os sume county offers prizes 
each year for the best hor m 
road drag, and for the best treteh 
of road kept in repair by the school 
boys of the county When the con 
test is going forward, the travelers 
along the Dage County roads see 
large red placards, on which is an 
nounced the fact that this boy, « 
that one, i keeping ll repair the 
stretch of road beginning or ending 
it this particular point The road 
commissioner makes awards 

in WKentuecky, where so much 
Vitally Linportant wo! is being cal 
ried forward in the rural schools, 
Mi Cora Wilson Stuart has done 

nders with children and parents 

t only do the children grow and 
cain tomatoes, cook, sew, raise prize 
acres of potatoes, corn, and alfalfa 
make ax handles and model farm 
buildings, and engage in the regu 
lar study work of schoo the 
parents, too, come to the log cabins 
young and old alike, to learn read 
Ing, Writing, and the rudiment I 
au simple education I ears ace 
1 lel pl \J Ss il 

{ hi 

ear Unele Ma Sloulr f Tabor 
Hill, eighty-se il { re, 1 
yl t bee ! i l 
County Schoolboys 


Training for Usefulness 


y lee new rural high schools, whic 
nre be , established in ePVe!l 
lit 


] te Stiute ire 
behind the elementary howl in} 
usefulness to their communities. At 
Lowville i New Yo there i \ 
high ich has \ ed won 
I tri I 1» mh “il 
tl whoa 0 | i 
bit Chil sel there i rele ! 
‘ t vil itura ul l l 
ul'se esti lel 
shi hemi plivsie I nics 
ric ‘ i | 
re iil l tore ite 
rl Stticte lie i 
uel tl nie 1 
hist t hh l \ | 1 
rce ( l l 
f bridges 1 | t! 
t | and learn to 1 eh 
rl Is wl ( I I lou 
1 Scle ‘ Ise 
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The Dreadnought Wyoming 
Breaks a Speed Record 


HE 28,000-horsepower engines of — battleship as she appeared plowing 











the Wyoming, the fastest of through the waves at top speed. 


WK 


Y j American dreadnoughts, drove her . ° 
Y % through the sea on her final accept An Electric Mule 
Yj ance trial at the record-breaking FTCHE tow-path mules of the Ian- 


a 


Ee 


speed of 22.14 knots an hour. The ama Canal are to be electric 
average of her top speed runs was locomotives. A photograph of the 
estimated at 21.7 anhour. Thetrials _ first of these to be completed appears 
were held off the coast of Rockland, below. Two of these locomotives 
Me. The photograph above shows the can tow the largest of ocean liners. 
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An Invention for Shopping Trips 
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WN 


HAT swift and snorting mount bargain saie day without the 

the motorcycle, has been slightest danger of overbalancing: 
tamed and domesticated by a and it may be driven as slowly as 
woman. <A shopper of Chiswick, a walk. The driver safely may 
England, has invented what she gaze into the shop windows as she 
describes as a “Mototrip.” It is passes. By fastening a seat to the 
so constructed that it will bear the handlebars, the cycle may even be 
weight of many purchases on a made to serve as a baby carriage. 
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America’s Largest 
Steamship Pier 
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j THILE New York has been dedicating 
\ immense railway terminals, Boston has 
been building the largest steamship pier. An- 
other year will elapse before the huge dock 
shown in this photograph will be completed, 
theugh one of the sheds is to be put in use 


this week when the pier’s first ocean liner 


] docks. The pier is 1,200 feet long and 400 feet 
Z in width and is to be covered with three two- 
Y story steel sheds and a head house—a total 
Y floor area of twenty acres. This $2,500,000 
] improvement is only one of a number that 


Boston has resolved upon. The directors of 
the port are authorized to spend $9,000,000 on 
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piers, a dry-dock and development of unre 
claimed harbor flats. An additional $1,000,000 
is to be spent on a wharf for the fishing fleet. 
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“TSS is the story of one girl’s life 

—accurate in every detail. For 
obvious reasons the girl’s name, those 
of her family, and her home address 
have been changed to avoid recogni- 
tion. All other names and addresses 
are exactly as they appear in the court 
records. Other stories just as real, 
just as absorbing, and just as close 
to this menacing phase of present-day 
civilization will follow at intervals. 
The series is based on scientific in- 
vestigations by the United States Gov- 
ernment and by private authorities. 


AST summer Rosalinda was a sweet and modest 
girl, one of New York City’s Italian commu 
nity. Her pretty face and gentle demeanor 
made her friends among the wage-earning 

people of her neighborhood. She lived in a flat at 

West Sixty Street, New York City, with her 

mother, her younger sister, and her two brothers. She 
was twenty years old. 
She had a girl friend with whom she walked and 


saw the “movies” and ate ice cream. Florence was a 
more aggressive sort of girl, and one who easily made 
admired the dar 
the leading 


was Bedford 


acquaintance with men. Rosalinda 
ing of her companion, and let 
One of their favorite walking 
Street, that thoroughfare of Italian pleasures. 

One May day, as they were out for an afternoon of 
fun, a handsome young Italian stepped up and said 
“Anything doing, girls?” 


The Initial Step 
resented his familiarity and threat 


OSALINDA 
ened to complain to the police. The young man 


apologized and said he meant no harm. He had 
a charm of manner and continued to talk along. He 
told Rosalinda he owned the near-by moving-picture 
show, at Bedford Street, that he 
dyeing and cleaning establishment on Carmine Street. 
In a few pictured himself as a sue 
cessful man, of established position. He invited the 
Rosalinda refused, and told 
her he must visit her at the 


her do 
place s 


and also ran a 


minutes he had 


girls to visit his theatre. 
him if he wished to know 
home of her mother. 
That was the way they met and separated that day. 
But the young philanderer was not without resources 
He knew James Cunito, one of Florence’s friends, and 
through him arranged a series of meetings with Rosa 
linda. He said his Mariano 
The four of them, James and Florence, Mariano and 
Rosalinda, went around together to vaudeville shows, 
moving pictures, and ice-cream saloons. The 
In ten days Mariano 
her. He 
could live, 


name was Francesco 


acquaint 
ance ripened fast into friendship. 
told Rosalinda he wished to marry 
wished to show her how nicely they 
he persuaded her to accompany him to what he said 
were his rooms at 36 Charles Street. 

When the quartet reached the address Cunito and 
Mariano 
apartment. He 


said he 
and 


Florence remained downstairs. took Rosa- 
linda one flight up into a 
led her into the tiny kitchen and then into a bedroom, 


She started for the 


four room 


where he hugged and kissed her 


door. Mariano drew a revolver and placed it at her 
forehezd. She screamed. No one came. 
Marriage and the Honeymoon 
OSALINDA went home and told her mother. Next 
day she and her sister, Pompilia, went to the 
Bedford Street moving-picture theatre—the one 
which Mariano said he owned—and told him that the 
mother wished to see him. That night he came to the 


home, and admitted to the mother and the sister that 


he had wronged Rosalinda, and that he intended to 
marry her. 
The next day, May 14, 1912, Francesco Mariano 


married Rosalinda. 

Immediately after the marriage she was taken by 
her husband furnished Waverly Place 
near Sixth Avenue, where he asked her how they were 
him what he 


to a 


room on 
to live, as he had no money. She asked 
meant, and whether he 
picture show and his dyeing establishment. He in 
formed her he had not told her the truth: both places 
belonged to his brother, and he had no interest what 


was not making money at his 


ever in them and no income from any source 


The Story of Rosalin« 


By Arthur Gleason 


SA se ; 


Nino Sacco, one of the 
halfdozenwhiteslave ; 
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leaders of Chicago. \ | 4 
He purchased Rosa- \ i \ 
linda from her hus- *} 3 
bandandplacedherin }~ o 
his disorderly house, * iy 
and kept her impris- rs) 
oned for three months e r 


She then suggested that he secure some employment, 


saying she would also go to work, and between them 


they could get along nicely. He objected, and asked 
her to become a “bad girl,” so that they could live 
easily. She was indignant, and told him she would go 


home to her mother. He threatened to kill her, and 


so frightened her that she remained with him. 


Making a Professional 


OR five days he continued to entreat and threaten 
kk her, flashing a revolver and striking her with his 

fist. On the Sunday morning after her marriage he 
told her that now she must come with him to a house 
of prostitution. He beat her till she ceased to refuse 
He took her to 8 James Slip, and on the way he in 
structed her how to answer questions, to say that she 
When they entered the house her 
husband had talk with the who pro 
prietor, which she did not hear, and he then took her 
upstairs and left her. In a few minutes a man came 
to her saying he had there from 
downstairs. Afterward he paid her fifty cents, which 
she gave to one of the two men who appeared to be 
short while the 


was “experienced.” 


some mein was 


room, been sent 


equal proprietors of the house. In a 
man whom she had first seen upon entering this house 
“experienced.” 


asked her if she was 


explaining to him she had just been 


came to her and 
She said “No,” 
married and her husband had put her in this house. 
This proprietor gave her twenty-five cents and told 
her she must leave, as he would take no chances of 
incurring trouble with the police 
took her to the door and let 


She walked over to the home of a friend on Carmine 


on her account. He 


her go. 


Street, and in the evening Mariano traced her there 
and begged her to return to him. She said she was 
afraid of him and wished to return to her mother 
to live 


He replied that he was sorry he had placed her in 


the bad house, and he promised he would treat her 
well and take care of her. So she went away with 
him. He had no money, and they spent two nights at 


the home of a friend of his, Don Ciecio by name. 


A Fresh Start 
HEN Mariano came to her full of enthusiasm and 
said he had found a job outside of New York 
City, and her to go with him to the 
the fresh start. 


he asked 


new life and 

She asked to see her mother first, but he said that 
haste must be made. That night, May 25, he took 
her to the Grand Central Station He left her for a 
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moment, stepped over to the Western Union window, 
and sent this telegram 
May 23, 1912. 
Nino Sacco, 101 Tiecnty-first Street, Chicago. 
Parto alle sei p.m, N. Y. 
9 p. m. 


ce ntral, arrivo di main 
DIMITRE MARINO. 
Will leave at 6 p. m. N. Y. Central, 


Y p 


(Translation 


arrive to-morrou m.) 


He then took her aboard the train and told her they 
were on the way toChicago. When they alighted from 
the train at La Salle Street, Chicago, they 
met by Nino Sacco. 


The System at Work 
INO SACCO hung out ‘on the second and third 
floors of 101 Twenty-first Street—the southwest 
corner of Twenty-first Street and Armour. The 


second floor is the notorious café of Joseph Colosimo, 
The third floor is equipped with the lodgings of Colo 


were 


simo’s associates and some of his employees. Colosimo 
His position 
among certain proprietors and proprietresses of houses 
of prostitution is similar to that once held by “Mike 
the Pike” Heitler, except that Mike controlled the out 
law Colosimo controls a 
gated district itself, dealing mostly with Italians. 

Nino Saeco at 


is a well-known boss in the vice district. 


houses section of the segre 
that time used the third-floor rooms, 
and was Colosimo’s lieutenant of the vice traffic, being 
the 
slave trade in Chicago. 


one of half-dozen active general managers of the 
white 

Sacco also owns or did own the house of prostitution 
at 106 Twenty-first Street, 
of Colosimo, and Sacco’s mistress, 
that night, 
hours, Jennie came over from 106 Twenty-first Street 
to the Alhambra Hotel, 19830 South State Street, went 


to Room 67, turned Sacco 


just across from the rooms 


Jennie Dorno, was 


madam of house Each after business 


and over to the earnings 


made from her girls. 


As soon as Rosalinda stepped off the train with 
her husband this Sacco asked her to become an in 
mate of his 106 Twenty-first Street house. This was 
the first she knew of the reason why she had been 
brought to Chicago. She turned to her husband and 
upbraided him. She answered Sacco that she would 
not go. Sacco told her to leave the depot alone. And 


that some Government offi 


two men with one girl and arrest 


this she did. He feared 


cial might see them 
She waited outside in the street, and 


He took her to the Alhambra 


as white slavers 
her husband came out 


Hotel the hotel where Sacco and his woman live. 
No Italian girl can be imported, placed, or trans 
ferred in the district without approval of the boss. 


And all girls who are brought in are taken directly to 


the Alhambra Hotel, where they register with their 
man, after which the man reports at once to Colo 
simo’s restaurant. They are usually held about one 
week, sometimes less, at the Alhambra Hotel before 
they are permitted to enter a house. The theory is 
the evasion of the Federal laws and the creation of 
an appearance that the girl has wandered into the 


a visit, and that later she happens to decide 
prostitution. It illustrates the 
cleverness with which these organizations operate, as 


city for 
to enter a house of 
the sojourn at the Alhambra Hotel can be pleaded as 
evidence of the absence of any intent at the time the 
girl was transported into the State. 

So Mariano took Rosalinda to Room 96 of the 
Alhambra Hotel on that night of May 24. 
to them in their room and told Mariano to be sure and 
see that the girl went to 106 on the following day, as 


Sacco came 


Saturday was a good day for custom. 


A Surrender to Force 


S SOON as Sacco left the room, Mariano commanded 
A her to enter the life. She continued to refuse, and 
he knocked She screamed so loudly 
under the blows that the man and woman in Room 94 
heat upon the wall and shouted for order. At 2 a. m 
Mariano beat Rosalinda so hard that the other guests 
sent word to the hotel office. and the clerk came up and 
Mariano that if he struck 
would the 


her down. 


ordered less noise. and told 


her again the two of them have to leave 


hotel. Throughout the night Mariano plied her with 
entreaty and threat to enter the house of prostitution 

The next morning Sacco telephoned to Mariano to 
bring the girl to his room, No. 67. And here the two 
men harried her for several hours. At last, in fear 
and weariness, she gave her consent, and they took 
her to 106 Twenty-first Street and handed her over to 
Madam Jennie Dorno Here she received the name 


of Violet Coela, a daughter of joy. She was instructs d 


that officers would come to book her, that she must 
deny she “had a man.” and that she must say she was 
‘old” in the business Continued on pace 8 
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Two Hearts and a 


Lover’s Knot 


"THE tattoo man tells a taleofa Reno 

lady, a middleweight ‘‘pug,’’ and 
the fighting man’s betrothed; and, 
speaking after the manner of the tattoo 
man, ‘‘there is plenty doing,’’ and you 
find in the bunch plenty of that nature 
whose one touch makes all bunches kin. 


“ ELL, Guff,” said Kid Breese to me as I 
met him comin’ out of Jim Brady's 
Athletic Club, “did you hear I'd signed 
on for the Big Fight?’ 
“Don’t say!” says I. “That's good news; and 
when is it to be pulled off?’ 
“Day after to-morrow,” says he, with a twinkle in 
his eye. “I’m throwin’ up the sponge—it’s all fixed !” 
“No!” says I, and my face must have fell, for 
there ain't a squarer, whiter little fighter than Kid 
Breese. As decent a lad as you'll find among the pugs 
anywhere “By golly!” says I, “I’m ashamed of 
you. You to go into a fixed-up fight, and gas about 
it, too.” “Who's 


the other one?” says I, suspicious. 


Then I fell for my bein’ a come-on. 


“Battlin’ Bessie Lewis,” says he, and doubles up 
with the ha! ha! “I’m goin’ to be married,” says he, 
“and I want you to give the bride a present of my 
selection.” 

“You boob!” says I. 
you through with that foolishness yet? 


aren't 
Why, man 
alive, where’s your trainer, to let you do such a fool 
thing? And Bessie Lewis! Aw, quit your kiddin’! 
But Breese slipped his arm through mine and turned 
downtown toward my dump. 


“You blessed boob! 


“No,” says he, “I’m all signed up, and you know 
how much I like your work, Guff.” 


NODDED. That boy is plumb crazy about tattoo 
| He was always hangin’ around when I was on a 

nice complicated job, fairly itchin’ to have it on 
hisself. 

“Well,” says he, “I can’t have no exhibition on my 
own person. I'd look pretty, I would, stripped for 
the step lively, with pictures all over me to dazzle 
the enemy. But I want you to do a classy little bit 
m my fi-an-cée. Besides,” says he, lookin’ sort of 
wistful and far away, “I think it’s good for ‘em 
sort of keeps you as a constant remjnder; they sort 
of feel you owns ‘em more when you've got ‘em 
marked. 
She’s too good a looker to be let loose. Tll bring her 
down this afternoon, if you 
can do the trick. Just a 
couple of hearts with a true 


Now, Bessie sort of needs to be tagged. 


lover's knot, on the inside of 
the arm, where it don’t show 
up too much,” 

“Knee’s nice for ladies,” I 
suggested. 

“No, you don't.” SaVvs he 
“She'd be that determined to 
show it, she’d be keepin’ 
even her carfare nickels in 
We'll just stick 
to the arm, if you please 
She'll want the butterfly just 
as soon as she lamps your 


her stockin’ 


sketch books: but steer her 
off, It's the sentiment I 
Want besides the decoration 

and, thanks a lot, old man; 
there ain't an artist in your 
trade that can turn out the 
stuff you do, Guff. and we'll 
be proud, both of us, to have 
a sample, we sure will. Will 
you be in the joint about 
three? Good! Ill trot her 
over. Can't stay while you 
knick the dame, I've got to 
see Brady about puttin’ off 
my bout with Knockout 
Burns, and I'll stop by for 
her later on. S’long.” 


He left me with a grin 


naturally had the habit. 
Well, it was none of my 
business, except to work 
out my little weddin’ pres 
ent on his girl, and give 
blessin’ 


might be 


‘em both my 
whatever that 
worth. 

I went up to my room, 
on the top of the house on 
account of the light bein’ 
better. I got that light 
mania from old Nagata, 
my tattoo master in Yoko 
hama. He wanted the 
whole side taken out of 
the house before he'd touch 
a needle. Can't do that 
very well in New York: 
but I did manage to get a 
good skylight in an old 
photographer's joint on the 
Bowery, next door to a 
movie show. 

I found MeGirk waitin’ 
for me. Tie’d gotten a bad 
scur right through his 
dragon in some mix-up or other, and wanted me to fill 
it in; at best a bungling sort of job, so I got him to 
let me do it like a sword traversin’ the dragon. and 
by a little shadin’ and careful outline, I finally made 
use of that scar, most artistic. But I got to talkin’ 
with him, and forgot all about Kid Breese and the 
Rig Fight, until in he walks with Bessie, just as 
MeGirk | left. She was all dolled up; as many 
plumes on her hat as a Spanish hearse, and her 
hair marcelled till it looked like a storm in the 
Yellow Sea Kid was swellin’ around a-spreadin 
hisself 

“Here she is!” says he, “and tickled to death with 
your weddin’ present, Guff. Take off your jacket, 
Bessie, and show the artist your lily arm.” 

Bessie blushed and smiled, and peeled out of het 
pony skin, and lo and behold! she had on the waist 
of a blue satin party dress. What with her checked 
street skirt cut short to show her white-topped shoes, 
and the hearse hat, she was some queer-lookin’ com 
bine, believe me. She held out her arm, which was 
big and white and soft as a sofa cushion, and she 
and Kid argued about the spot Finally they pretty 
well decided on the left upper arm near the shoulder, 
and she wanted to see some pictures of what was to 


go on it. I showed her my sample books, and sure 








and a wave of his hand, 

and IT watched him walk off with his panther-footed 
step—as prettily built a lightweight as ever stood up, 
and he had to go and pull off some more of that 
Weddin’ stuff. I suppose we all have our loony 
Spots, and the kid took his out in marryin’. Just 


My golly! I never saw such a look in 
all my life — and in all his life 
Kid Breese’ll never get 
a knockout like 
that one 





By Ethel Watts Mumford 


enough, the minute she seen 
my Jap and China designs, 
she was all for butterflies 
and geisha and = goldfish. 
Then she would have a 
piir of mandarin ducks, 
and we couldn't get her 
back to the heart-sob col 
lection Finally the Kid 
got sentimental about it, 
and begged so hard for the 
two hearts and true-lover’s 
knot that she gavein. Then 
the Kid tipped me a wink 
and went off to his date 
with Brady 

Bessie looked over my kit 
and asked one thousand 
questions, and couldn't see 
why I had to wash her arm 
vith aleohol, when she'd 
just rubbed it down with 
perfumery and white chalk 
Phen she argued about the 
color She wanted the 
hearts in red and the knot 
in blue, and Kid had de 
cided for all red as more Classy 

We were in the midst of the discussion, when the 
door opened, and in walks the dizziest dame that ever 
you saw. She was big and dark, with plenty of teeth 
and eyes, and if Bessie looked like a poster in her 
get up. believe me, this new dame looked like a full- 
sized sheet of the best burlesque paper. She had white 
topped shoes, too, and a brass bag as big as a suit 
case, The frill on her waist stuck out like a pouter 
pigeon, and her hat looked like a gardener’s almanac. 
She wore jet earrings that were so long they hit her 
shoulders every time she turned her head; and her 
suit, which was black, made up for bein’ dark by bein’ 
tight Lord only knows how she managed to get up 
the stairs! 

Well.” saves she, friendlylike I'm just from Reno.” 


of course, after that the ice was all melted. 


gee py sseate 


to me I have heard of that burg 


* says Bessie, smilin’ all over 


“Well,” says the new dame, “you're lucky to get 
about it 
I didnt realize what I was 


off by just hearin Believe me, its no 
town for a live woman 
lettin’ myself in for, you see I'd only been there 
when the Johnson fight was on, and, of course, then 
it was a fairly nice place for any lady. But, gee! 

I've been takin’ the treat- 
ment for six months, and I 
most died—I sure did. But 


I suppose,” she says to me, 


“vou're wonderin’ how I 
happen to be in here. It’s 
friend, 


this way A lady 
vho was out there takin’ the 
Hale. you 
remember her, Ruby Hale?’ 
“I've 


ure, too—Ruby 


“Sure.” says I 
known her for years. Met 
her in St. Louis, at Fair 
time. Is she scrapin’ off her 
Bill?” 1 asked. 

“Surest thing you know,” 
dame “And, she 
ne, says Mrs. Hale, 
‘If vou want tattoo 
marks taken off your arm, 





Sus the 


suvs fo 


them 


there’s just one guy in all 
the world who can do it prin 
less and proper, or turn it 
into somethin’ neat and dif- 
ferent, and she gave me 
your name and address, Mis- 
ter, and here I am.” 

“And 
very nice it is of Ruby to 


“Sure I can,” says I 


give me the reference I'll 
be very glad to do the trick 
for you. Is it a big job?’ 
“Oh, no,” she says. a 
never was for the very con- 


spicuous in dressin’ or any 


thing else 


It’s just a couple of hearts on the upper arm. 


They never were very well done, anyhow. We was in 


Seattle when I got married, and there didn't seem to 
i husbun’ rustled 


be no first-class arti though my 


around hard to tind one Tattoo was one of his fads.” 
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They'd forgotten I was anywhere 
in the world, them two 





“Is that so?’ says Bessie, lookin’ interested. 

As for me, the dame had me plumb hypnotized by 
her talk. She had such a warm sort of wrap-me-up- 
cuddly way with her. 

“Well, well,” I said, “the best of friends must 
and after all, a souvenir like that 
ant as it uster was.” 

She nodded till all the flowers on her hat 
“Certainly not. Oh, he made things hot for me, m) 
husbun’ did. Why, when I told the judge all I'd 
been through, he'd hardly believe it—said so, himself. 
And when I had lunch with him the day after I got 
my divorce, he made me tell him all over again; said 
he’d never heard a tale like that in all his experiences. 
Why, honest, there was times when I do believe he 
took me for a _ punchin’ Believe me, these 
fighters may be all to the ring—but 
nix, oh, nix, in the weddin’ ring.” 


ITH that Miss Lewis went sort of white. 
“Was you hitched to a champion, too?” she 
axed with a sort of dangerous quiet. 


“Was I1?—well, ra-ther! he’s licked ‘Tough Wilkins’ 
and ‘Water-front’ Will and Gentleman Kierd. I don't 


part; 


can't be as pleas- 


woxgzled. 


bag. 


merry in the 


say he wasn’t handsome, and I don’t say he wasn't 
a perfect gentleman in lots of ways—but, take it 
from me, they don’t know how to treat a lady Why, 


“Andaman—Second!” — 4) 
Fu-Manchu Story Vil 


HIS time, the great detective Nay- 
land Smith is pitted against the 
superhuman Fu-Manchu in the matter 
of a stupendous robbery; the robber’s 
bold ingenuity is only matched by the 
bold ingenuity of the chase. Which is 
victor, the yellow man or the detective? 





that few Londoners 
frien.l 
return 


T IS a fact singular, but true, 
know London. Under the guidance of my 
Nayland Smith, I had 
from Burma, how there are 
heart of the metropolis whose existence is unsuspected 
by all but the few; places unknown even to the ubiqui 
tous copy-hunting newspaper man. 
Into a quiet thoroughfare not 
from the pulsing life of Leicester Square, Smith led 
the way. Before a two 
dingy shopfronts he paused, and turned to me. 
“Whatever you see or hear,” he cautioned, “express 
no surprise.” 
A cab had dropped us at the corner. We both wore 
dark suits and fez caps with black silk tassels. My 


learned, since his 


haunts in the very 


two minutes’ walk 


door sandwiched in between 


reduced to a shade 


He rang the 


complexion had been artificially 
resembling the deep tan of my friend's. 
bell beside the door. 

Almost immediately it was opened by a negro woman 
—gross, hideously ugly. 


oy muttered something in voluble Arabic. As a 
linguist his attainments were a constant source of 
The jargons of the East, far and near, 
The woman immedi 


surprise. 
he spoke like his mother tongue. 
ately displayed the utmost servility, ushering us into 
an ill-lighted passage, with every evidence of profound 


that I couldn't 
hat, he'd 


nothin’, 
dress or a 
a ruction if I spoke 
day he'd do his 


he'd get so jealous of me, for 
live at all If I 
deliberately He'd 
to a gentleman friend And 
sprintin’ so’s he could get the mail from the postman 
he did, time. 
me, he'd not let 


had a new new 


spoil "em raise 


ever) 


on the way. Open mine?—you bet every 


And he was that ugly about me have 


a manicure or a face thump, or a marcel. Said I was 
tryin’ to make a bid for attention And as for my 
paint can—Gosh!—he threw my vanity case outer 


the window, and hit a man on the head with it—like 
to killed him, too; and the wife of the man wouldn't 
believe he hadn’t been up to somethin’ or other, when 


she heard he'd been knocked senseless by a vanity 
case. These jealous bugs is somethin’ fierce! And if 
ever you strike one of ‘em who wants to have sen 
timental sentiments marked on you for life, beat it, 


They're the worst of the whole 
lot! Why, that man of mine just couldn't stand it 
till he got this same sign tattooed on me; made him 
feel he owned me; had a sort of sense of security, like 


kid, to the tall timber. 


puttin’ initials on yer baggage, I guess. Well, it 
didn’t prevent him from feelin’ as unmarked as you 
please. He couldn't have his frame all monogrammed, 


not he; he'd ‘be the laughin’ stock of the ring.’ unless 
Oh, ne, not for 


hearts 


it was chains and anchors, and such 
him—but Well, Mister, there's a 
comin’ off my arm, and a good job, too!” 


brace of 


Y THE time the dame had got that far, it wasn’t 
B hypnotized I was, it was paralyzed clean through 
I've seen a whole lot of rough work in my life, 
but the stuff the little ladies will pull is somethin’ you 
Lewis had fetched me 
still as 


can't never count on. Bessie 
one look that said: “Shut up, you!” So IT sat 
a stone Buddha, tryin’ to look wise and unconcerned 
“Did he drink at all?” inquired Bessie. 
“Drink!” says the dame. “Oh, my! Not 
in trainin’, mind. No, about 
clean through, and as good a 
with a fine jab, and a 
footed—my But 
there was no holdin’ him. 
a couple of his pals would go out after him 


when he’s 
honest his fights, 
man as there is in his 
twist, and cat 
when he was on a 
Many’s the time me and 
he’d be 


he's 
class, quick 


eye! vacation, 


gone, sometimes for a week—and in the darndest 
places! Once we found him asleep in a church pew. 
Why, there was nowheres he wouldn’t go! Well, I’ve 


been restin’ now for over six months, and believe me, 
I needed it!” 
“You're lookin’ very fit, 
how about a soft answer turnin’ away 
“Oh, yes,” she says, “I've got my second wind now, 
but when I come up to the next round,” she 
somethin’ at the ribbon counter, 


My! how I run on!” she says, with 


indeed,” says I—thinkin’ 


wrath. 


I guess; 
“iys, “it’s me for 
or a man milliner. 


By Sax Rohmer 


respect. Following this passage, and passing an inner 
door, from 
cordant music, we entered a little room bare of 
ture, with coarse matting for mural decoration and a 


floor. Ina niche burned 


bursts of dis 


furni 


beyond whence proceeded 


patternless red carpet on the f 
a common metal lamp. 

The negress left us, and close upon her departure 
man, With a long patriarchal 
friend with dignified courtesy. 
conversation, the aged Arab—for 
(lrew aside a strip of matting, 

Placing his finger upon his 


entered a very aged 
beard, who greeted my 
Following a_ brief 
such he appeared to be 
revealing a dark 
lips, he silently invited us to enter. 

We did so, and the mat was dropped behind us. The 
sounds of crude music were now much plainer, and as 
a start of 


recess. 


Smith slipped a little shutter aside, I gave 


surprise. 


KYOND, lay a fairly large apartment, having 
B divans or low seats around three of its walls. 
These divans were occupied by a motley com 
pany of Turks, Egyptians, Greeks, and others; and I 
noted two Chinese. Most of them smoked cigarettes 
and some were drinking. A girl was performing a 


sinuous dance upon the square carpet occupying the 
floor, young 
a guitar, and by several members of the 


center of the ‘accompanied by a negro 
woman upon 
assembly, who clapped their hands to the music 
or hummed a low, monotonous melody. 

Shortly after into the passage, a 


the dance terminated and the dancer fled through 


our entrance 
a curtained door at the farther end of the room. 
buzz of conversation arose. 

“It isa sort of combined Wekdtch and place of enter 
tainment for a certain Class of Orientals resident in. 
or visiting, London,” Smith whispered. “The old gen 
tleman who has just left us is the proprietor, or host 
I have been here before en several occasions, but have 


always drawn blank.” 


COLLIER’S 


a nice big laugh “I'm keepin’ you from your work, 
Was you goin’ to trim this lady up?” 

Bessie looked sort of blue around the gills That 
can wait,” she says. But, as they say at the the-atre 
‘Little one, your story interests me. Id like to hear 


more. Tve got a young man in the profession my 
self, and what you say sounds like ‘advice from 
mother’ to me. Do they get run after much—the 
champions—by other women ?" 

the dame, and 


- FOU poor misguided child!” says ’ , 
she meant it, too. “Ain't you got no father no; 
brother to protect you? You tell that fighter of 


But sure not to get 
It's a procession, that’s what 


yours to go and enlist. married 


‘Run after,’ did you say? 


it is. A prize fighter’s lady has got to be on lhe 
guard every minute. When it comes to a top liner, 
women don’t seem to have any feelin’s at all. I'v; 


had ‘em have the gall to come to me eryin’, askin’ 
no attention to ‘em. Dearie 
out, cut 
hurts you. Just put all 
how hard it is—don't 
and I’m through 
until just a 
writin’ to 
was an awful 


me why he wouldn't pa) 
you just profit by my experience, and cut it 
it ail out, no matter how it 
that in the discard. I 
I, though! But enough is enough, 
Why, I've 
couple of months back, my 
and sometimes it 
Way out there in a hole, and 
whole lot of things about the excite 
the trainin’, when the fights 
come off—and the and the and then 
when it was all and the wild, to 
have him come up all puffed and bloody and drawn 


know 


been in Reno, 


husbun’s 


ever since 
been 
me to back, 
temptation—me 
rememberin’ a 


ment of it all, and 


come 
dead 


and 
hollerin’ 
town 


men 
over, whole 
wasn't 
for fair, didn’t wel’ Oh, 


about the mouth, where it 
pulled that off 


those 


sinashed, and say 
‘Old girl, we 
unanswered. 


it wasn't so easy to let letters go 


But’s, IT said, it ain't worth it, not all the other stuff 
you have to stand And, well—here you see me, 
waitin’ my turn to have them souvenirs taken off 
my arm, and only wishin’ there was some wise 
guy who could take ‘em off my heart and memory. 
No, dearie, don't get into it, and if it’s the fist 
artist you're havin’ yourself marked for, just you 
think twice before you do it—or else you see that 
you get divorce coupons on your bonds of matri- 
mony.” 


persisted Bessie, “was he care 
‘em? If he cut all 
he’d be 


“And these women,” 
ful how he trotted 
the gents off 


around with 
your trail, do 4 
around with a lot of dolls?’ 
“To beat the band, I tell you. It wasn’t the women 
chasin’ him altogether, they did their share. 
The minute he'd woman he'd 
and maybe, I'd 


mean seen 


though 
lamp a 
next 


pretty 
thing, 


swagger 
and the find ‘em 


walkin’ out 


lunchin’ or calm as you please; and 


( 





He was peering out eagerly 
into the strange 
“Whom do 
find here?’ I asked 


clubroom. 


you expect to 


“It is a recognized meeting 
place,” said Smith in my eat “It is almost a cel 
tainty that some of the Fu-Manechu group use it at 
times.” 

Curiously I surveyed all those faces which were 


visible from the spy hole. My eyes rested particularly 
upon the two Chinamen. 


“Do you recognize anyone?’ I whispered 


“Nsh!” 

Smith was craning his neck so as to command a 
sight of the doorway He obstructed my view; and 
only by his tense attitude and some subtle wave of 
excitement which he communicated to me did I know 
that a new arrival was entering 

The hum of conversation died away and in the 
ensuing silence I heard the rustle of draperies. The 
newcomer was a woman, then. Fearful of making any 

noise, I yet managed to get my eyes 








to the level of the shutter. 


A woman in an elegant flame-col- 


opera cloak was crossing the 


i the direction of 


ored 


floor and coming i 
the spot 
She wore a soft silk scarf about her 
head, a fold 
her face. A momentary 
of her—and wildly 
looked in that 
disappeared from 
proached some one invisible who sat 


where we were neealed. 


iCTOSss 
had 
incongruous she 
had 


having ap 


partly draped 


view I 
place and she 


sight, 


upon the divan immediately beneath 
our point of vantage. 

which the com- 
pany gazed her, I 
that she was no habitué of the place 


From the way in 
toward divined 
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put that her presence there was as greatly surprising 
to those in the room as it was to me. 

Whom could she be, this elegant lady who visited 
such a haunt?—who, it would seem, was so anxious 
to disguise her identity but who was dressed for a 
society function rather than for a midnight expedition 
of so unusual a character. 


BEGAN a whispered question, but Smith tugged at 
my arm to silence me. His excitement was in 


tense. Had his keener powers enabled him to rec 
ognize the unknown? 
A faint but most peculiar perfume stole to my nos 
trils, a perfume which seemed to contain the very soul 
Only one woman known to me 
Fu-Manchu’s beautiful slave, Kara 


of Kastern mystery. 
ysed that perfume 
maneh ! 

Then it was she! 

At last my friend’s vigilance had been rewarded. 
Eagerly I bent forward. Smith literally quivered in 
anticipation of a discovery. 

Again the strange perfume was wafted to our hiding 
place; and, glancing neither to right nor left, I saw 
Karamanéh—for that it was she I no longer doubted 
recross the room and disappear. 


“The man she spoke to!” hissed Smith. “We must 


see him! We must have him!” 

He pulled the mat aside and stepped out into the 
anteroom. It was empty. Down the passage he led, 
and we were almost at the door of the big room, when 
it was thrown open and a man came rapidly out, 
opened the street door before Smith could reach him, 
and was gone, slamming it fast. 

I can swear that we were not four seconds behind 
him—but when we gained the street it was empty! 
Our quarry had disappeared as if by magic. A big car 
was just turning the corner toward Leicester Square. 

“That is the giri,” rapped Smith; “but where in 
Heaven’s name is the man to whom she brought the 
message? I would give a hundred pounds to know 
what business is afoot! To think that we have had 
such an opportunity and have thrown it away!” 

Angry and nonplussed, he stood at the corner, look 
ing in the direction of the crowded thoroughfare into 
which the car had been driven, tugging at the lobe of 
his ear, as was his habit in such moments of perplex 
ity, and sharply clicking his teeth together. I, too, 
was very thoughtful. Clues were few enough in those 
days of our war with that 
Manchu. The mere thought that our trifling error of 
judgment to-night in tarrying a moment too long might 
and of the yellow 


giant antagonist, Fu 


mean the victory of Fu-Manchu 
group which he represented: might mean the turning 
of the balance which a wise Providence has adjusted 


between the white and yellow races—was appalling. 


O SMITH 4nd I, who knew something of the 
ay secret influences at work to overthrow the 
Indian Empire, to place, it might be, the whole 

of Europe and America beneath an Eastern 
rule, it seemed that a great yellow hand was 
stretched out over London. With his elabo 
rate organization, his group of assassins, his 
vast resources of wealth and of genius, Dr. Fu 
Manchu was a menace to the civilized world 

yet his very existence remained unsus 
pected by the millions whose fate he sought 
to command. 

“Into what dark scheme have 
we had a glimpse?’ said Smith. 
“What state secret is to be filched? 
What faithful servant of the Brit 
ish raj is to be spirited away? 
Upon whom now has Fu-Manchu 
set his death seal?” 

“Karamaneh, on this occasion, 
may not have been acting as an z4 
emissary of the doctor's.” 

“T feel assured that she was, 


Petrie. Of the many whom y 





this yellow cloud may at P “ "p \ 
any moment envelop, to \ ve 
which one did her message \ Vv 
refer? The man’s instrue \ 

tions were urgent. Witness his | \\We — 
hasty departure. Curse it!” He "\ 
dashed his right clenched fist into ‘\ 


the palm of his left hand. “TI 
hever had a glimpse of his face, 
first to last. To think of the 
hours I have spent in that place, 
in anticipation of just such a 
meeting—only to bungle the op 
portunity when it arose!” 
Scarce heeding what course we 
followed, we had come, now, to 
Piccadilly Circus and had walked 
out into the heart of the night’s 
traffic. I just dragged Smith 
aside in time to save him from | 
the off front wheel of a big Mer- . 
cedes, Then the _ traffic was 
blocked; and we found ourselves 
dangerously penned in amid the oA 
press of vehicles i /, 


Vay 10 





Somehow we extricated ourselves, jeered at by taxi 
drivers, who naturally took us for two simple Oriental! 
and just before that impassable barrier, the 
arm of a London policeman, was lowered, and the 
stream moved on, a faint breath of perfume became 


visitors; 


perceptible to me. 
The cabs and cars about us were actually beginning 
to move again, and there was nothing for it but a 


hasty retreat to the curb. I could not pause to glance 


behind, but instinctively I knew that some one—some 
was leaning 


one who used that rare, fragrant essence 
from the window of the car 

“Andaman—second !” floated 
au soft whisper. 

We gained the pavement as 
the pent-up traffic roared upon 
its way. 

Smith had not noticed the 
perfume worn by the unseen 
occupant of the car, had not 
detected the whispered words 
But I had no reason to doubt 
my senses, and I knew beyond 
question that Fu-Manchu’s 
lovely slave, Karamanéh, had 
been within a vard of us, had 
recognized us, and had uttered 
those words for our guidance. 


N REGAINING my 
O rooms, we devoted a if Wi 
whole hour to consider- UL 
ing what “Andaman 
could possibly mean. 

“Hang it all!” cried Smith 
“It might mean anything—the 

- atc ayy 
result of a race, for instance!” 4 

He burst into one of his 
rare laughs, and began to stuff 
broad-cut mixture into his 
briar. I could see that he had 
no intention of turning in. 

“I can think of no one 
no one of note in London at 
upon whom it is 
likely that Fu-Manchu would 
make an attempt,” he said. “I except ourselves!” 

We began methodically to go through the long list 
of names which we had compiled, and to review our 
elaborate notes. When, at last, I turned in, the night 
had given place to a new day. But sleep evaded me, 
and “Andaman—second” danced like a mocking phan- 
tom through my brain. 

Then I heard the telephone bell. I heard Smith 


speaking. 


iol 


| 
My) 


second” 


present 


A minute afterward he was in my room, his face 
very grim. 

“I knew as well as if I’d seen it with my own eyes 
that some black business was afoot last night,’ he 


From the way in which the 
company gazed toward her, 
I divined that she was no 

habitue of the place 
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said. “And it was! Within pistol shot of us! Some 
one has got at Frank Norris West! Inspector Wey 
mouth has just been on the phone!” 

“Norris West!” I cried. “The American aviator— 
and inventor 

“Of the West aero torpedo—yes! He's been offer- 
ing it to the English War Office, and they have delayed 
too long.” 

I got out of bed 

“What do you mean?” 

“IT mean that its potentialities have attracted the at 
tention of Dr. Fu 
Manehu !” 


R. Norris 
M West,whose 
lean, stoic 
face had latterly 
figured so often in 
-the daily press, 
lay upon the floor 
in the little en- 
trance hall of his 
chambers, flat up- 
on his back, with 
the telephone re- 
ceiver in his hand. 
The outer door 
had been forced 
by the police. 
They had had to 
remove a piece of 
the paneling to 
get at the bolt. A 
medical man was 
leaning over the 
recumbent figure 
An the striped pa 
jama suit and De- 
tective Inspector 
Weymouth 
watching him as 
Smith and I en- 
tered 


stood 






** Andaman- 
second !’’ 
floated a soft whisper “He has been 
heavily drugged,” 
said the doctor, sniffing at West's lips: “but I cannot 
say what drug has been used. It isn’t chloroform or 
anything of that nature He can safely be left to 
sleep it off, I think.” 

I agreed, after a brief examination. 

“It’s most extraordinary!” said Weymouth. “He 
rang up the Yard about an hour ago and said his 
chambers had been invaded by Chinamen! Then the 
man at the phone plainly heard him fall. When we 
got here, his front door was bolted, as you've seen, 
and the windows are three floors up! 
disturbed 

“The plans of the aero torpedo?” rapped Smith. 

“IT take it they are in the safe in his bedroom,” re 
plied the detective—“and that is locked all night! I 
think he must have taken an overdose of something 
and had illusions! But in case there was anything in 
what he mumbled (you could hardly understand him) 
I thought it as well to send for you.” 

“Quite right,” said Smith rapidly. 
“Lay him on the bed, inspector.” 

It was done; and my friend walked into the bedroom. 

Save that the bed was disordered, showing that West 
had been sleeping in it, there were no evidences of the 


Nothing is 


His eyes shone 


like steel. 


extraordinary invasion mentioned by the drugged man. 
the chambers were of that kind 
A safe, with 
The window 


It was a small room 
which are let furnished—and very neat. 
a combination lock, stood in a corner. 
was open about a foot at the top. 


stood for a moment clicking his teeth together, by 
which I knew him to be perplexed. He walked 
We both looked 


poe tried the safe, and found it fast. He 


over to the window and threw it up. 
out. 

“You see,” 
too far from the court below for our cunning Chinese 
friends to have fixed a ladder with one of their bam 
boo rod arrangements. And, even if they could get up 
there, it’s too far down from the roof—two more 
stories—for them to have fixed it from there.” 

Smith nodded thoughtfully, at the same time trying 
the strength of an iron bar which ran from side to 
side of the window sill. Suddenly he stopped, with a 
sharp exclamation. Bending over his shoulder, I saw 
what it was that had attracted his attention. 

Clearly imprinted upon the dust-coated gray stone 
tracks— 


came Weymouth’s voice, “it is altogether 


of the sill was a confused series of marks 
call them what you will. 

Smith straightened himself and turned a wondering 
look upon me. 

“What is it, Petrie?” he said amazedly. 
of bird has been here, and recently.” 

Inspector Weymouth in turn examined the marks. 

“TI never saw bird tracks like these, Mr. Smith,” he 
muttered. 

Smith was tugging at the lobe of his ear. 

“No,” he returned reflectively, “come to think of it, 
neither did I 


“Some kind 











An Offside Cue 


OPULAR beliefs operate by queer trails. The 
Chinese are considered the greatest race of 
opium smokers in the werld. Yet, looking over 
the list, we fail to lamp a single case where 

a Chinaman ever managed a fighter, a wrestler, or a 
ball club in the spring. 


Nor Is That All 


When C. J. Cesar ruled the Game 
And Tyruscobbed the Appian Way, 
You may recall his smash at fame 
And how he packed the park each day— 


You may recall how cach fan cheered 
And whooped it up for him in Rome 
When he was there, and rightly geared 

To fetch the grand old pennant home. 


But when old C. J. lost his amoke 
And Time bedulled his Battina Glim, 
You know how long it took some bloke 
To slip the Big Kibosh to him. 
How times have changed across the rout; 
When Matty fails, do rooters pan him? 
Do loyal fans yell: ‘* Take him out?” 
You bet they do—and also: “Can him!” 


Cobb — Lajoie —Wagner 

A pale indigo fringe surrounded balldom’s 1913 open- 
ing and those who peered within soon found the cause. 

Honus Wagner, Pittsburgh's Flying Dutchman, was 
on the bench with a bad leg and Tyrus Raymond Cobb, 
the Georgia Typhoon, was holding out for additional 
kale. No wonder the situation presented a poignant 
aspect and the National Pastime began to rock to and 
fro with indigestive pains. 

The Game had looked too long upon Cobb, Wagner, 
and Lajoie as its greatest stars to miss two of them 
For the Game, on beyond, will come 
trio 


in one fell swoop. 
and go for many seasons before another such 
dons the harness and flashes such a glint through the 
smoke of battle. 

Their records in the service furnish the answer: 


Years Runs Hits Stolen Bases Bat. Av. 
LAJOIE 17 1326 2736 339 355 
WAGNER 16 1501 2827 636 343 
COBB 7 717 1399 387 373 


The record for duration of service belongs to Lajoie 
and Wagner—but the high average belongs to Cobb. 
Cobb has averaged 102 runs a season, Wagner 94, and 
Cobb has averaged 200 hits, Wagner 177, 
Cobb has averaged 55 stolen bases, Wag 


Lajoie 77. 
Lajoie 161. 
ner 40, Lajoie 20. 

Thousands were hoping Cobb would return early, not 
only to see him play, but to compare his completed 
record with Lajoie’s and Wagner's. Pop Anson, the 
old Chicago war batted .300 or better for 15 
consecutive seasons until Wagner broke his mark in 
1912 with a run of 16 campaigns above the .300 mark. 

Wagner's record will likely remain. On the other 
hand, it isn’t likely that Lajoie’s batting average of 
.355 for 17 years will ever be touched. 

The only man in sight was Cobb, who for his 7 years 
of play had the greatest average of runs, hits, and 
stolen bases ever compiled. But Cobb, high-strung, 
nervous, and slenderly built, never looked to be the 
type to be pitted for duration against the powerful, 
easy-going Lajoie and the massive, phlegmatic Teuton 
from Pittsburgh—built like battleships, geared for an 
almost endless cruise. 

Looking at these averages—the Printed Record plus 
Popular Opinion—few could deny that Cobb ranks as 
the most spectacular player the game has ever known. 

Any ball player who can average for 7 years more 
runs, more hits, and more stolen bases than two such 
premiers from the School of Slug as the renowned 
Frenchman and the equally renowned German 
only be placed at one niche upon the Hall of Fame. 

But no one who ever saw the Georgia Ghost. highly 
geared and keenly hurl his 
frame at greyhound speed into the bag ever believed 


horse, 


can 


temperamental, slender 


that any system would bear up under such constant 
punishment for 16 or 17 years. 


The Hoylake Carnival 


The top of the game to MeDermott, MeNamara, 
Brady, Smith, and the rest of the American golf con 
tingent headed for the British Open Championship at 
Hoylake— 

With the realization that bearding the British lion 
upon his native pot-bunker, where Vardon, Braid, Tay 
lor, and Ray await, is an extremely technical under 
taking—if not the essence of a perfect stymie. 


The Minimum Wage for Outfielders 

When the Cobb hold-out controversy was at its 
height back in April, Colonel Franklin P. Adams rose 
up to remark that Ty was probably standing pat upon 
the theory that the low-wage scale was directly re 
sponsible for a low standard of outfielding morality. 

Interviewed by our correspondent, Mr. Cobb had the 
following to say: 

“The statement is correct. 
hope to live decently and 
upon a paltry $10,000 per? 
of course, where an outfielder receiving $20,000 would 


How can a center fielder 
maintain his batting eye 
There are exceptional cases, 


only bat about .211. But he wouldn’t receive the 
$20,000 long. Not very long. Seizing upon my own 
case, last season I compiled 227 hits, for which I was 
paid $9,000—a paltry $39 per hit. (The more hits 
I get the less I draw for each hit.) On the basis 
of making 200 hits I asked for $15,000, or $75 a 
hit, which I consider a fair living wage for most 


center fielders. If $75 a hit looks like a lot of 


money, suppose you stand up before Walter Johnson 


or Ed Walsh with a bat in your hand for a while. 
As for living decently upon $39 a hit, well—ever try 
it?” ut again complications arise. We have seen 


scale of $200 


than a 


minimum wage 


starvation in 


ball players where a 
a hit would 


fortnight. 


produce less 


‘6 _ pee 

Up, Lancers! 
(In polo, tennis, golf, and track athletics, 
is now facing championship clashes with Great Britain 
through the international sporting carnival 


{merica 


greatest 


ever known, Hence—) 
Where cross-court volleys rake the sod before the 
racquet’s driving prod 
Where mallets swish above the clod as_ blooded 


mounts careen 
Where white pills fly against the sky from rolling turf 
and bunker lie 
As brassies flick and mashies click across the ancient 
green 
Wait—till you see the whites of their eyes 
Before you swipe or bat ’em; 
And then—as on the missile flies 
Up—Uncle Sam—and at ’em! 
Their red line under Devyon’s sweep has formed across 
the purling deep 
The yew shank quivers in the steel 
through the mist 
But shadowed by the starry spread upon the rippling 
roll of red, 
The phantom of Revere moves on to keep the victor's 
tryst. 


that flashes 


Wait—till you see their helmet tops 
Before you swing—dod-drat ’em; 
And then, from each well-guarded copse, 
Up—Uncle Sam—and at ’em! 
The cliffs of Albion to-day—milk-white against a fog 
of gray 


Look down upon a crimson troop with hearts of 
English oak; 
But still above her warring braves the old Star- 


Spangled banner waves, 
And still the Eagle’s searching eye awaits the win 
ning stroke. 
Wait—till you see their red plumes sicay 
Before 
tnd then 
Up—Namuel 


you clout or bat ’em: 


fanged Tiger of the Fray 


and at ’em 


COLLIER’S 


Breaking It Gently 


Before Prof. Lipton decides to send his 75-footer 


measure in at 8 p. m 
weigh in at ringside 
deeply into the dope. 

As far as we can figure it, David is the only light 
weight in history heavyweight 
cold with a punch. 


against America’s 90-footer 
he should excavate a trifle more 


that ever, knocked a 


The Rub 
The Game is full of stings and clouts 
Of jabs and jolts that cut and hurt: 
Of brooding fears and sudden. doubts 
That take the heart out of the 
But here’s the worst of any race 
back in the rut assigned, 
A pal who couldn't hold the 
A good old pal who's left behind. 


spurt; 


T'o see, 


pace 


Nometimes I wonder just what those 
Who've reached the crest must think and feel: 
Barred, where the Kate 
From those amid the vanquished reel; 
T'o look back, through the fash of fame. 
ind see Trail of 
A pal who couldnt beat the 
1 good old pal who couldwt climb, 


Gates of murat close 


across the Line 


Chane 


Evidently a Cubist Bogey 

It has been that in a golf 

Biarritz, Chevalier yon Cittern turned in the score of 

S16 trifle 
to the hole. 


We are glad 


recorded competition at 


strokes, an average of a over 17 strokes 


to know of this performance for two 


reasons. In the first instance, we have long wished 
to obtain the name of the original of that ancient 
wheeze wherein the confession is made that “after 


taking 9 at the first hole, 11 at the second, and 14 at 
the third, I then blew up and went all to pieces.” 
In the when we 


having finished 


second instance, there are times 


frayed round, can soothe our 
thought that the 


a badly 
with the 


3 strokes worse. 


harassed soul Chevalier 


was at least 


The Golf Widow’s Rebuttal 


You have kicked in with a serum for the Great White 
Plague: 
You have uppercut the Typhus on the jai; 
You have copped an anesthetic to relieve the diph 
theretie, 
tnd the rest of it you cut out with a sau 
But tell me, gentle doctors, ere the mortal coil is of 
Is there nothing you've discovered in the medicated 
trough 
That may curb the raging fever of th game called 
“goft”’? 
‘The Keystone King’ 
Mr. Murphy, owner of the Chicago Cubs, has labeled 
his manager and crack second baseman “The Key 


stone King.” 

As abundantly as we admire the playing ability o* 
the famed Trojan, we feel that Mr. Murphy’s list of 
acquaintances should be extended a trifle 

Mr. Murphy—Mr. Lajoie of Cleveland and 
Philadelphia; Mr. Lajoie and Mr. 
You fellows should know each other 


Mr. Col 
lins of Collins 


Mr. Murphy. 


In labeling Evers “The Keystone King,” Mr. Murphy 
probably used the following correct statistics : 

Evers—Ten seasons; batting average, .275; fielding 
average, .950. 

Collins—Five seasons; batting average, 340; field 
ing average, .9GO. 

Lajoie—Seventeen seasons: batting average, .355; 
fielding average, .955. 

The question now is about this: Just what mathe 
matical or geometrical formula did Mr. Murphy em 


in obtaining his astonishing result? 


Yes, What a Pity! 


ploy 


7 


The succulent statistic shows us that in his caree 
Nap Lajoie has compiled 553 doubles, 156 triples 
75> home runs for a total of over 1,090 extra base 
What a pity it is that this Frenchman, with 


other accomplishments, could never hit 
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All the year 
satisfaction! 





There’s all 
around satisfaction in hav- 


ing a home fitted with ideal 


an the year 


heating. The sudden cool, 
raw or damp nights of late 
Spring or even of mid-Sum- 
mer are tamed and made 
“comfy”’’ina moment. You 
slip back a small catch on 
the IDEAL Boiler which 
dumps the grate ofoldashes, 
then throw in a little kin- 
dling and in a few minutes 
the genial warmth is being 
evenly radiated all over the 
house. Instantly ready any 
time! 


MERICAN x [DEAL 
AMERICAN | 


RADIATORS BOILERS 


No matter how sudden, slight or 
intense the change inthe weather, 
these wonderful outfits with their 
heat-controlling devices instantly 
adjust themselves to it, like an 
automatic servant. When you 
“tumble out o’ bed” your feet 
strike a warm floor and you make 
your toilet, don your clothes and 
breakfast in warm rooms, start- 
ing the day master of your home 
equipment, not its slave! 


From IDEAL Boilersand AMERICAN 
Radiators you get clean, healthful heat 

no scorched air—no ash or coal-dust, 
coal-gases or soot, which come from 
old-fashioned heating. This means 
immense saving in household cleaning 
and care-taking, as well as giving far 
longer life to home furnishings and 
decorations. These outfits are made 
In sizes to fit 3-room cottages to 90- 
room buildings. 


IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators 
will last as long as the house stands—no repair 
bills. Buildings thus 
outfitted bring 10 to 
15 per cent higher 
rental; or you get your 
*‘full money back’’ if 
you sell. If weary 
and discouraged with 
the everlasting black 

ing, repairing, fire 

coaxing, poking, 
scuttle-heaving, etc., 
of old-time heating 
devices,tell us of your 





A No. 1-19-S IDEAL Boiler 





and 184 sq. ft. of 38in. complaint; or let us 
AMERICAN Radiators, send (free) valuable 
costing the owner 130, book “Ideal Heat- 
efi Pe . the @me”’—no trouble to 
goods canbe boughtotany US,—no obligation on 
reputable, competent Fit- you. Prices are now 
ter This did notinclude most attractive and 
oes of lal tI “ye! valves. at this season you get 
“sy oe the w sre eX the services of the 

and vary according t 

os can sien n. most skilled Fitters! 
ditions. Write today. 


also for ARCO ‘ 
Vacuum Cleaner 2 
Machine is cellar 


4 Write 
WAND 
catalog 





set, connected by iron 
{ suction pipe to rooms ) 
>) above. It isthe firstgenu 
; inely practical machine, ‘ 
¢ and will last as long as > 
( the building. 
AMERICAN RADIATOR (}OMPANY 
Showrooms in all large cities 
Write Department 31 CHICAGO 
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The Pacific Coast 
Makes Ready 


Changes of Every Sort from Doubled 

Business for the New Harbors to 

a New Order of Domestic Servants 

Are Expected to Follow the Opening 
of the Panama Canal 


By HELEN STARR 
HE coast cities are deep in the 


throes of house cleaning and re 


furnishing, preparatory to the| 
opening of the Panama Canal. Nothing 


shall 


step, 


block the path to the home door 
and so shallow harbors are being 
dredged; jetties, sea walls, and break 
waters ave rising from the deep, and 
canals and waterways are being sent 
far back into the land. The enormity of 
the work undertaken reminds one of the 
ambitious Lilliputians of Gulliver fame. 

Ambitious realty men have often 
platted lots, erected 


a brick schoolhouse, a village church, a 
bink, and a hotel—all peopleless and 
doomed to decay Seemingly on faith, 
the coast cities are covering their tide 
flats with factories and warehouses, the 
first for future buzzing machinery and 


the latter for some millions of Wenatchee 
apples en route to London, 
White River California 
Iresno raisins, Bakersfield oil, and 
oranges from Redlands. However, the 
Coast is not planning a wildcat scheme, 
for the money is in its pocket and the 
guests are surely going to follow the 
new water route through the canal if 
only to attend San Francisco's special 
party in 1915. 

Approximately, the cities of the Coast 
are together spending $50,000,000 on 
harbor improvements. Los Angeles, situ 
ated some twenty miles from the ocean, 
is quite as intent on sitting on the pro 
verbial bank and letting her feet hang 
over as her rivals. And so she is spend 
ing $3,000,000, and contemplates spend 
ing $7,000,000 more on a breakwater and 
inner harbor with twenty-one miles of 
municipal wharfage. 


potatoes, wine, 


cargoes of i 


Oakland is spending $2,505,000 for 
an inner harbor of her own. San | 
Diego and Tacoma will improve their 


already wonderful natural 
San Francisco plans to invest $9,000,000 
in docks and waterways. Portland’s pro 
gram involves an expenditure of $2,500, 
000 in her attempt to reach ocean waters 
Seattle, sprawling over its hills like a 
fast-growing child, suddenly discovered 
that for a slight expenditure of $20,000, 
000 its great fresh-water lakes, a stone’s 


throw from the sound waters, could be 
transformed into a valuable inner har 
bor. These lakes are free from tides, 


will give 100 miles of shore for factories 
and wharves, and their fresh water will 
the destructive from 
the hulls of deep-sea vessels. Humboldt 
say, Bay, San Luis Obispo, and 
Gray’s Harbor are also making prodig 
ious plans of their own. 


release barnacles 


Coos 


THE OLD DOMESTIC ORDER 
UST now the Pacific Coast housewife 
J inwardly enjoys telling her troubles 


in the matter of house servants, but isn’t 
it possible that her supposed abuse will 
be more stinging and pronounced after 
the canal opens and gives her new 
brands? She may then go back to the 
days ‘of memory when she depended en 
tirely on the Oriental and his variegated 
quality of service. 

Ling Chu relieves the housewife of 
one responsibility because he prefers to 
take his big basket on his arm, go to 
market, and do his own eatering for the 
table. If he is devoted to the household 
he can drive a better bargain than any 
American. “Me no buy olanges to-day 
Velly high. You heap cheat!” he will 
avdmonish the shopkeeper, and continue 
his rounds until he finds the best 


win “wis 


in the cheapest place. This daily repe 
tition of Oriental threats keeps him 
amused, and gives him a great sense 
of superiority over the cringing truck 


farmer. 
The good Chinese cook is strict in his 


duty to his kitchen domicile, and does 
bis work regularly and quietly. He 
adores company and covers the vege 
tables with strange carving or twists 


spirals of frosting flutings about one’s 


eake with “Welcome to our home,” or 
the date of the year over the top. The 
(Continue don page 24 


harbors, and | 

















OFT 
walkin. No darned places 
to hurt the feet. And style 

that no foreign brand surpass- 


as down — easy to 


es. These are the features of 
genuine Holeproof—the finest 
stockings, the neatest sox. 

Nothing for travel, or every- 
day wear, gives such comfort 
and convenience. 


Saves In Cost, Too 


Are you wearing hose that 
are darned every week when 
Holeproof can be had at no 
extra expense? Six pairs of 


these wonderful hose will 
wear at least six months with- 
That is 


get 


out holes. guaran- 


teed or you new hose 


[folepraot ffesierg 


Why Holeproof 
Outlasts Others 


We pay an 


pound for the cotton yarn in Hole 


average of 74c a 


proof. Common yarn sells for 32c. 
We 


ours, 


pay the 
There 


be had. It is 


top market price for 
is no better yarn to 
three-ply three 


separate, soft strands, pliable, 


fibred. 
fibred, 


but strong, because long 


Common yarn is_ short 


heavy and harsh. There’s a vast 


difference. Try Holeproof and see. 


We spend $60,000 a year merely 
for inspection, to see that each pair 


is perfectly made. Don’t you want 


quality that is watched like this? 
See the Spring 
Assortment 
At all Holeproof 


All the new colors. All the grades. 
Ask for the New Mercerized Hole 


Dealers now. 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY 
MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd., London, anada 


“ Wear Holepraot fase and Find the fend” 





“That Is Nicer Than 


Darning Hose, Isn’t It?” 
“Yes Dad, Holeproof Socks and Stockings Are Comforts” 
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free. Yet they cost just the 
same as the kind that wear 
out. With its added wear, 


Holeproof really costs less. 

If you sacrifice nothing in 
cost, style, comfort —if you 
don't 





gain this convenience 
you think that you want Hole- 
proof? 


1,000,000 People Do 


1,000,000 people are wear- 
ing Holeproof, and they think 
there is nothing like it. You'll 
think the same just as soon 
And that trial 
will get the whole family to 


as you try it. 


wear it. Holeproof is made 


for men, women, children 
and infants. ~- 


proof Sox at $1.50 for six pairs, 
the 25c grade with the silky lustre 
added strength. 


and 22 per cent 


H oleproof in cotton, for 
costs from $1.50 to $3 a box of six 
airs. For and 


Da 
$2 to $3 a box of six 


men, 


women children 


pairs. For 
infants, $1 a box of four pairs. 
\ll the above boxes guaranteed 


six months. 


Silk Holeproof for men, $2 for 


three pairs. For women, $3 for 
three pairs. Three pairs of silk 
guaranteed three months. 

[he genuine Holeproof are sold 
in your town. Ask 
for dealers’ names. 


We ship direct where 
we have no dealer, 
charges prepaid, on 
receipt of price. 

Reg. U.S 
» Pat. Office, 1908 
Write for free book > 
Cat Trick 
about it. 





For long wear, fit and 
style, these are the finest silk 
gloves produced. Made in all 
lengths, sizes and colors. 


[folepracf 
SilkGlorves 


FOR WOMEN 


Write for the illustrated 
book that tells all about them 
and for the name of dealer 
near you who handles them. 
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a Master of Accuracy 


Gauges Speed 


You want the speedometer that shows the true speed in summer and winter weather. You 


want one as accurate as the best watch—-to show every reading correctly. 


If you do, you 


want the Gyroscope Principle as invented and applied to speedometers by Mr. Jos. W. Jones, 
the inventor of the first speedometer ever used on a motor car in America. 


Accuracy His Hobby 


Mr. Jones has spent his life from boy- 
hood seeking accurate results in mechanical 
device. 


He invented the Disc Record for Talking 
Machines which gave these machines their 
great popularity. His record reproduced 
for the first time the accurate tones of 
the human voice. Now every inflection, 
all the delicate shadings of the great singers’ 
voices are perfectly heard. That is due to 
this wonderful Disc Record, which is used 
the world over. 


He invented the Autolog, Recording 
Speedometer, which tells every movement 
a motor car makes, how long it was used, 
the speed it attained, and the time of every 
stop and start. 

He invented the Live Map, which tells 
just where you are and what you are ap- 
proaching throughout every mile of a motor 
car tour. 

In all, fifty inventions are to his credit, 
and accuracy is the keynote in all of them. 

For the past thirteen years he has 
built an instrument to reproduce motor 
car speed accurately in summer and winter 
weather. Don’t you think you want Jones 
Accuracy in the Speedometer on your new 
motor car ? 


The Gyroscope Principle 


r. Jones uses a Gyroscope and cen- 
IF cok force to indicate speed. Speed is 


centrifugal force. There can be no cen- 
trifugal force without speed. They are 
directly related. As speed increases, cen- 
trifugal force increases as the direct result. 
This relation is governed by Natural Laws, 
and such laws cannot vary. 





Note the picture - dia- 
gram. A gyroscope (A) 
revolves on a spindle (B). 
When motionless the gy- 
roscope rests at the angle 
shown. When in motion 
the gyroscope tends to 
assume the position in- 
dicated (C-D). The faster 
the speed the more nearly 
horizontal the gyroscope 
becomes. This gradual 
change of position is pro- 
duced by centrifugal 
force—an invariable force 
controlled by Nature's 
Law. The speed that changes its position 
comes direct from the wheel of the car to which 
the shaft (E) is directly attached. Thus every 
impulse is transmitted at once and immediately 
effects a change in the gyroscope’s position. 


The Road Moves the Pointer 


As the gyroscope changes its position—as the 
lower edge rises—a spool (F) on the spindle (B) 
rises uniformly with that edge—exactly the same 
distance. On the rim of the spool rests a mov- 
able pinion (G) which is raised in unison with 
the spool. The pinion is attached to a crank 
arm (H) which has its axis at the point marked 
(I). The indicating hand in the picture moves 
on the same axis, from point (J) to point (K), 
according to how high the spool is raised an 
how far this crank arm is turned. 














Thus every speed impulse of the car is shown 
in the hand immediately, smoothly and accu- 
rately. Each speed impulse goes from the road 
to the hand through direct connection. 


There is no other way to show speed more 
simply. No way, today, to build speedometers 
with fewer moving parts. Can you think of a way 
that can be more reliable—a better way to show 
the speed than to reproduce the speed itself? 


This simple construction means great dura- 
bility, instant speed indication and permanent 
accuracy. 


And No Weather Effect 


It rheans absolute freedom from any effect 
due to changing weather. 


The Jones in competitive temperature tests at 
Columbia University, Armour Institute and the 
United States Bureau of Standards won the Ac- 
curacy Title by remaining absolutely accurate at 
all speeds in all variations of temperature. We 
will send you the records of these tests. See 
what the figures show. 


The Final Authority 


The Jones in a 30-day test in England before 
the Royal Automobile Club competed with 15 
makes of speedometers from America and Evu- 
rope. Each instrument traveled 2,000 miles to 
show supremacy in eight different points. The 
Jones made the only perfect score. It won on 
all points by wide margins over all the other 
makes and was awarded the club's gold medal. 


This club, in Europe, is considered the World's 


final authority on motor car matters. 


The Jones showed no wear, no inaccuracies, 
required no adjustments, no attention whatever. 
The Jones at the end was in perfect condition. 





us 


au 
att 


THE NEW JONES ye 


Absolute Accuracy at all Speeds in Summer aid 


THE 


TIONAL WEEKLY 23 









Illustration 
of Instrument 
about four-fifths actual size 


yu speed. The speed of steam engines is controlled oT . 
by centrifugal force. There is no surer way to con- Though the New Jones 1s The N J 
u nee CaaS epee. simple and has few parts, each Py Cees 
" instrument is nearly six months Model 60 
~~ inthe making. Each part,made 7°-mile-per-hiour 
t . speed scale. Season 
Wh t O K as Mr. Jones makes it, requires mileage to 100,000 
a wners now careful work. Innumerable tests 0" [00 miles. “Inatan- 
. : ‘ H these taneous trip mileage 
An owner from whom we have heard recently has ane mapeniens ie nerares reset. $60 
mn | used his Jones over 120,000 miles without any adjust- Ft Th. i 4 P ta & FUE 0. 
“u- ith ‘ faul He h : its fifth it. en the parts that ht per- 
ment, without any fault. e has it now on its fifth fectly are selected by hand for Same. with clock and 
ad automobile. It has thus outlasted four cars without any Y oeer ee y electric light addition 
attention each instrument. al. Price $100 
That is s pri © 
re 12-year-old Jones are as good today as when they ; Phat is why Jones pore 
f i$ . . higher than the prices of some 
ars were first purc hased. We have this testimony from owners, 
~ other speedometers. The cost he ae Reade 
= Any New Jones today is longer-lived, more durable is in accurate simplicity, dura- Model 175 
than these instruments. bility and beautiful finish. The oan “y re 
. " F 4 ith clock and elec- 
Don't you want the speedometer that doesn't give New Jones is one of the 7 tric light attachment 
-miie- er- 
fae trouble and that shows the exact speed throughout so somest instruments ever built 9.7 ‘scale, Season 
nt many years ? for any purpose. mileage to 100,000 
. miles. Trip mileage to 
The th d f i & dust The New Jones Speedometer is = |00 miles. Instantane- 
e ousands of owners who ave use it for sold under an absolute guarantee of  °"% '!P mileage reset. 
years know that it is a wonderful instrument in accuracy satisfaction, and is backed by branch  Price...... $125 
and strength. houses in all the principal cities of Model 175 
ct ¥, rk - . . Ask } : ‘ d Ni the world. Same, without clock je 
>C ou may know a Jones owner. Ask himand see. Nine 
> . Note these features: Larger (and and light. 
rulers of Europe use the Jenes Speedometer on their stationary) speed scale. Larger mile- Price.....-. $75 
‘i private cars--those of England, Russia, Germany, Spain, age figures. Steady, large, pointer 
h Belgium, Italy, Sweden, Denmark and Siam. Also the hand, read like a watch in the dark. 
? presidents of Switzerland and France. Instant reset of trip odometer by push- 
\C- ing a button, etc. 
at These men, who can buy the best, use the Jones 
Ve vol same reasons that Americans do—for accuracy 
and durability h Ss 
” i The Jones Autolog 
. 
Send for All the Facts The Recording Speedometer 
Find out all reasons why you should have the New Jones Speed- 
é § § 7 . peec al 
ometer on your new car— why we finish parts to the acc uracy of one The New Jones Model 125 the 
re ten-thousandth part of an inch—why each instrument gets I6 tests Last Word in Motor Car Equipment 
15 or perfection—why we use 58 steel balls in the bearings—how we s . 
‘u- get steadiness, instantaneous indication, and how we maintain the un- The Jones “Gyroscope-Principle” Speedometer which 
to failing accurac y that has made the Jones world-famous. keeps accurate record of every movement of the car, telling 
he Any motor car maker will put ona New Jones if you specify it the speed, the ume of day, the time the car stands idle, 
plainly, no matter what speedometer he may specify in his catalog as the time spent in motion, and the speed at which it ran 
on regular equipment. while in motion. An interesting record for efficient chauf- 
er Some of the pick of American cars carry the New Jones as regu- feurs and pi slip ar acaned As ree “seg awd rs 
al. lar equipment. But you can get it on other care = that gives many suggestions for cutting down up- 
. P a eep. 
I's le Write for the Jones facts. Get them now. You'll want the New 
Jones when you know them. Then tell the dealer who sells you your ° 
new car to put the New Jones on it. Write for the books to Your Exchange Opportunity 
Ps, 
Pr. THE JONES SPEEDOMETER Write for sample chart, detailed explanation and our 
ly exchange proposition by which we make liberal allowance 
n. | Broad 6th S New York aioe 
, roadway at 76t treet ew tor for any make of speedometer in exchange for the Autolog. 
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The picture above 
shows a saucer track 

banked to 45°. The faster 

the cars go the higher they tend 

to climb toward the top, illustrating 

the relation between centrifugal force and 
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aid Winter Weather 





























Jones Prices 




















ment which is new. 









We'll allow full list price in exchange for any Jones instru- 


The Autolog (Recording Speedometer) is the last word 
in speed indication, the latest invention of Mr. Jones. Chel- 
sea clock movement of the highest quality in combination 
with 60-mile-per-hour speed scale and odometer. 


Price of the Autolog complete is $125 





Illustration about 
one-third actual size 
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. Mis in Sou 
A Tow of ooo 


—when the salivary glands 
are inactive—that ‘your 
teeth are exposed to great- 
est harm. 


For this reason thorough cleansing before retiring is the 
first essential of 


Good Teethkeeping 


Make it your unfailing habit each nigh/, as well as each morning, to use 


Or.Lyon’s 


PERFECT 


0 0 h owd e Mens way J ined 
i I touches this can 


The standard dentifrice prepared for almost 

half a century by a Doctor of Dental Surgery 
Instantly neutralizes all acid tendencies of the mouth. 
Prevents the formation of tartar and the beginning 
of decay. Cleanses by polishing—the safest way. A 
pure, velvety, gritless powder highly pleasant to 
use. Cannot produce harmful chemical reaction. 
Teach your children to use Dr. Lyon's night and 
morning—especially at night. The result will be 
sound, beautiful teeth—and hence better health 
and better looks. 

What Dr. Lyon’s does not do only your dentist is competent to do 


Sold hssentaic athe 








Leading golf clubs throughout the United States, 
as well as abroad, use 


“PENNSYLVANIA” ee” Lawn Mowers 


because they do the best work with the least labor and expense. 
They are automatically self-sharpening, easy- 
y p 
**The new! 7-in.ball-| | . f , d kabl 
becring, cles - culling running, perfect-cutting, an remarkably 
Golf Mower supplied this durable 
yeadr,! consider one of the Each “Pennsylvania” | A“Pennsylvania’ never 
cleanest-cutting, sweel-| blade is of crucible tool| runs hard, but is light- 
est-running machines on steel—oil-hardened and/ running and perfect cut- 
the market. I used it on! water-tempered—an ex- ting even after long serv- 
our Greens during the| ° 
Amateur Championship st 
with satisfactory resulls This high quality steel, Another advantage is 
HUGH HAMILTON,| keeps the self-sharpening | the long wheel-base which 
Green Keeper feature effective. A spans ruts and inequali- 


vis Reed ond 1 A ncient “Pennsylvania” stays keen | ties, making smooth work 
Go u 


St. Andrews Scotland 





clusive feature. ice, 


a dozen years without re-| possible over uneven 








sharpening. | lawns. 





“State the State for Quality’s Sake.” 
MARED FREE: 2 ee Se 


SUPPLEE HARDWARE COMPANY, BOX 1580, PHILADELPHIA 


“State the State a 
for Qualitys Sake 
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hostess is never exactly sure what the 
message of the cake will read, and, not 
| wishing to displease faithful Chu Sun 
withholds her curiosity and worry until 


dessert. 
The Chinaman does not study or seek 


the evenings he sits quietly for hours 
smoking a long pipe or gives a poker 
party in his room for three friends with 
gembling inclinations. Loud clacks and 
guttural snatches of argument accom 
pany each new deal. Poker is his be 
setting vice, and upsets the savings-bank 
account of weeks of penurious living. 
A “bad Chink” is the type of man 
who makes dire threats with the bread 
knife and figures largely in cheap litera 
ture. His threats are rarely fatal to 
anyone within hitting distance, and are 
more a matter of assertion of author 
ity in his own sanctified domain—the 
kitchen. If he is a villain at heart his 
plans will be deep-seated and probably 
result in raids on the larder or a mutual- 
benefit arrangement with the grocer 
rather than murder, burglary, or arson. 
Past ancestral training directs him to 
secretly kill the favorite black cat, which 
animal he holds as the root of all evil. 


THE JAPANESE IS DIFFERENT 


i APRESSIONS of affection rarely 
come to the surface in the stolid 
Chinese, but his right feelings will be 
discovered when he finds some old photo 
graph of the baby of the house and care- 
fully. tacks it on the wall of his room. 
About forty years ago some one began to 
teach the Oriental net to expectorate on 
half-damp clothes before ironing. On 
the Fourth of July he loves to shoot the 
festive firecracker, and on New Year’s 
Day he brings lily bulbs, presents of 
ivory, carved boxes or bags of Chinese 





nuts and white candy—the latter strong- 
lv suggestive of kerosene. 

The typical Chinese laundryman may 
be seen about the streets of Western 
cities any day, usually driving a yellow 
wagon behind a weazened white horse. 
When snow falls he stays behind shop 
doors, for the humor of the American 
boy culminates in the act of hitting a 
Chink with a snowball. Even older men 
rather delight in playing tricks on some 
poor old Oriental with a half knowledge 
of English and a desire for hard work 
and ultimate riches. 

The other type of Coast servant, the 
Japanese, has essentially different char 
acteristics. He is neat, orderly, and 
ambitious—always ambitious for greater 
things. In fifty years it is quite certain 
that Japan will be composed of a Senate 
chamber holding one-half of her citizens, 
while the rest will be divided between 
the professions of lawyer, divine, doctor, 
and newspaper editor. To the Japanese 
youth who enters upon housework the 
employment is merely a means to an 
educational end. 

“How many people in the house?” he 
inquires when he looks fora place. When 
he finds a family of modestly small 
numbers he engages himself to it. The 
housekeeper then tells him his duties, 
und woe to her if she forgets one item 
which might ever occur in the course of 
running the home factory. If she does 
forget, and the occasion arises for an 
extra duty, her Jap says: “But you not 
say broom back porch. Previously I are 
not aware of this necessary duty.” Then 
one- must clean said porch oneself or 
tuke chances of losing the new help. 


LITERAL OBEDIENCE 


SEATTLE lady explained our system 
A of afternoon calls and calling cards 
to the boy before her day at home. “You 
see lady will give you cards,” she said, 
going through the scene herself with 
him, “then you let her in, show her the 
parlor, and come to me with the cards.” 
He understood perfectly. That after 
noon she sat in an upper front window 
sewing. Two of her intimate friends 
came up the walk to the house and rang 
the bell. She heard a short discussion 
helow, then the door closed rather hard, 
and she was aghast to see the friends 
going away from the house. 

“Why, Metoso,” she called, “why didn’t 
you let those ladies come in?’ 

“They no tickets,” he responded with 
finality. “I ask it. Did you not direct 
in so a manner?” 

Discussions of kindness to the house 
servant, differences of social caste, and 
plans for new ways of acquiring work 
ing force by glossed charity to cooks. 
which have occupied the woman’s maga 
zines these many years, fall down before 





A REE OES SITAR 0: 


the fatal moment after salad and before | 


world knowledge beyond the pantry. In 
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“‘A Berry Wagon Baby" 


On VARNISHES— 


Look for this name and 
trade-mark—And you 
need look no further 


VER half a 

century of 
knowing how is 
back of every 
Berry Brothers’ 
product. 

Our business is 
today the largest 
of its kind in the 
world simply be- 
cause we have 
maintained 
through all these 
years, the highest 
possible standards 
of manufacture. 

No matter how 
small the job is 
if you want it to 
look well and last 
well, specify Berry 
Brothers’ varnish 

and see that 
you get it. 


RERRY 


OTHERS’ 


VARNISHES 


Good dealers everywhere 
carry a full line of Berry Broth 
ers’ varnishes, shellacsand bak 
ing Japans. And we shall be 
glad to send you, free, an inter 
esting booklet covering yourvar 
nishing problem. Just write and 
tell us what you want to finish 


BERRY BROTHERS 


Established 1858 


Factories: Detroit, Mich., and Walkerville 
Branches: New York, oston, Philadelphia 
Baltimore, Chicago, i ms St. 
San Francisco, 

Write for children’s 

color by W. W. Denslou ro 

World in a Berry Wagon" 
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Capillary Attraction 
Saves Your 
Fingers 
From Ink 
Stains 


HEN vou remove 
tne « apo! a Parker 


Lucky Curve Fountain 


Pen, why are there no 
ink drops lurking around 
the writing end of the pen 


to smear your fingers? 
Answer: Capillary 


Attraction. 
What is Capillary At- 


traction? It’s that curi 


ous force in nature that 


absorb 


makes sponges 


vater, lamp wicks draw 


1 ' 
oll, Diotters take up INK, 


etc. In the Parker Pen 
Capll Attra 


‘E 


tion 


eaeeaii 


ary 


nrough writing. 


Now ink drops in the 


Ocxy CUR 


reed tube cause Ink 
ea i hingers. Because 
hey get forced up and out 
ind the writing end of th 
he pen, (Sec X 

Ra vhich your body heat 
gS degr cau to expand 
Briefly: Body heat warm 


pu hes up 


xpands, 








through teed tube ; pushes out 
lurking ink drops Result : 
nkKy finger 
Note in the X-Ray that 
the Parker Lucky Curve 
“7 feed tube touches the 
yarrel Now that touch 
causes Capillary Attraction and 
Capillary Attraction draws all 
ik dow mut of the Parker 
before your body 
heat sends the air up 
rt Jo Capillary Attrac 
yn and the Lucky Curve save 
yur fingers from ink stain 
You want smooth, easy 
writing ? The Parker 14K 
gold nibs pointed with hardest 
Iridium give you that. You 
want a hitch-less, skip -less 
nk-flow? The Parker Spear 
Head Ink Controller regulates 
ink-flow ntifically You 
want a p that slips out of 
way wh you write? 
rh v Parker sages Ee 
Cl ) thi yet gr 3 lik “4 
g when in 25¢ extra 
iny standard ‘Par ker 
Standard ‘on Parkers $2, 
$2.50, $3, $4, $5, $10 and 


, according to size and 


PARKER JACK KNIFE 
SAFETY PENS 
slip into any pocket —in any 
ion without leaking 


Handy as your knife or key 


posit 


Keep them inthe ame pocket 

$2.50, $3, $4, $5 and Ip. 
Parkers are Id 

ind your money refunded any 

time within 10 days of pur 

hase, if you can pic k one flaw 

Should your 

regular station 


ery, drug or de- 
partment store 
not sell Park- 
ers write us for 


handsome free 





use 


Don’t 
around to it 


-da 


Parker Pen Company 


wait until you ‘‘get 


Get a Parker 





Ray vi f 


Parker 
Wis. Lucky Curve Fountain Pen 


New Woolworth he ling 


ADKER 


FOUNTAIN PEN 


98 Mill St., sonenetens 


New Y Store 








of the 


good 


the cause Japanese, He feels him 
self as the rest of the famil) 
if not a little superior. One never knows 
whether he is a globe-trotting prince o1 
a knowledge-thirsty an aristo 
cratic family. 

Enterprising 


us 


son of 


steamship companies 


print a book for the use of the ambi 
tious young Japanese coming to Pacific 
Coast ports The book is a Japanese 
Baedeker of the American kitchen. It 


contains such questions and answers as: 
“Shall I cook eggs for breakfast?” “Yes, 
you may cook eggs for breakfast,” both 
in Japanese and English. The mistress 
points to her line, and the servant reads 
just below and learns what is wanted. 
By the use of such a book he finds house 


work, when he first reaches America, | 
and going to our public schools com- 
bines a study of American culinary 
methods with cultural courses. The 
scheme of combining the two is more 
common among the Japanese than any 
other class of immigrants that come 


into the United States. 
receives a good home, a free education, 
and spending money—all for the price 
of his steamship ticket from the native 


Japanese port, 
A the ratio of his 

American learning expands, 
bition for culinary achievement dimin 
ishes. He often displays rich” 
characteristics by leaving suddenly when 
he has accumulated a little money, liv 
ing in the Japanese quarter until his 
money is gone, then finding another tired 
housewife—for there are always plenty 
of those. Again he 
an polite lie and reprimanded. 
grows angry. “It is my duty 
where,” he will state. “My cousin sick,” 


WHEN THE NEW CROWD COMES 


Japanese zest for 
his am 


“coon 


He 


to go else 


ix un unfailing tribulation. The steam 
ship company’s guidebook must some 
where contain that line, for it is an in 


variable excuse from San Diego to Sitka 


And in a few minutes he is packed and 
gone. If he really likes his place, but 


wants to assert a little authority, he 
may go into the basement, sit near the 
furnace, and, lighting a cigarette, sulk 


until his mistress comprehends his true 


value and gives in on the point in 
question. 
The Japanese boy has been taught 


to obey in his own home, and has lived 


among a quiet, forceful people. When 
he meets the nervous, distracted house 
wife, which he so often does in this 
country of high-strung living, he often 


again and again until 
he feels quite suited. He is, almost 
without exception, honest and does not 
even have darky propensities for attach 
ing attractive wearing apparel. In 
Francisco few 
to court, and in 


changes his place 


Seattle no Japanese 


youth has ever appeared before the juve- | 


hates, 
manner 


nile court. He settles his loves, 


and business feuds in the quiet 


characteristic of his deep hopes and 
purposes, 

The Coast has long been required to 
look to the East for promotion capital 


and for new people to help in its growth 
The poverty-stricken Asiatic not 
been admitted in great numbers owing 
to his unsuitability. In 1912 only 3,419 
immigrants entered San Francisco and 
IL.S36 entered Seattle, as compared to 
the 637,002 who landed at New York. 
With the opening of the canal the length 


has 


ot the trip from Europe to the Pacific 
Coast will about equal the long trip 
from the Orient to the same coast, and 


immigration from Europe will be as much 
of a possibility as immigration from the 
apparently nearer Asiatic countries. 


MAPPING THE POSSIBILITIES 


ACH State Legislature is interested 
in the problem, for each has ap 
pointed committees to do all they can for 
the new horde of peoples to come. They 
will prepare books in a score of foreign 
tongues which will explain the agricul 
tural possibilities of different parts of 
the Coast, and send these broadcast. 
When the new people actually foot 
on the Western shores they will be wel- 
comed by the rival cities, protected until 
they are in a way adjusted, perhaps 
given a bit of logged-off land to be pur 
chased on long-time payment, or sent to 
the part of the country and climate to 
which they are accustomed. The Ger 
mans and Dutch will probably strike 
for the Northwest and a dairy farm, 
while the Italian will feel at home in 
the picturesque California vineyards. 
The West will have its chance to show 
what it can with the immigration 
problem 


set 


The immigrant | 


has been caught in | 
rarely 
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Japanese are ever brought | 
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This Waltham innovation creates a new 


wedding gift, appealing equally to the Bride 
and Bridegroom and bestowing on the giver 
1happy sense of avoiding the commonplace 

These “Bride 
high grade Waltham movements 
are identi 


and-Groom” sets combine 
for ladies 
ind gentlemen) in cases which 
Correspond 


cally engraved or enameled 


ing spaces are left for the initialing 

Exquisite leather boxes are provided for 
in the photograph 
above The man’s watch shown in the 
illustration is open-face but the back of the 
case} hown t« 


these combinations as 


» indicate the engraving 


Jor a gradua 
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La alth am Watches 
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We are offering five of these combina 
tions ranging in price from $100 to $400 for 
the sets 

We believe you will 


RU 


complete 


H 


agree with us that 


no gift to the bride and groom could be 
to sentiment or 


than these 


more true 
nently 


watches. 


more perma 
welcome symmetrical 

If your jeweler has not yet secured for 
display these sets kindly write tous and we 
will arrange for you to see them without any 
trouble or obligation on your part, and we 
Bride-and-Groom 
booklet which gives complete information 


will also send you the’ 
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River side 


reel the 


ipremacy 
Wath 
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_eithamn. Mass 
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After a gas explosion in the 
middle of the night in which 
five persons were injured, this 
is the way one home looked. 
There are accidents of travel, 
accidents on the street and in 
the office—but ten per cent. 
of all accidents happen in or 
about the home. Not all of 
them are so serious as this 
one, but all of them cause 
bodily injuries and everybody 
needs the protection afforded 
by accident insurance in the 
AETNA LIFE. 

The accident policies of the 
ZETNA LIFE INSURANCE COM- 
PANY of Hartford, Conn., 








a ala ame mt dt 


SEND IN THE COUPON TO-DAY 





- ome 


cover liberally all kinds of 
accidents. 

In 22 years it has paid out 
over ten millions in accident 
claims, and in 14 years, over 
one million in health claims. 
Its 110 millions of assets 
and its great reputation for 
prompt and liberal settle- 
ments gives the AXSTNA the 
leading place in the accident 
insurance business, and it is 
the largest Company in the 
world writing Life, Acci- 
dent, Health and Liability 
Insurance. 

Send for information about 
its policies, 





i 





| AEtna Life Insurance Co., (Drawer 1341) Hartford, Conn. 


Tear Off 


I am under 60 years of age and in good health. Send me information about Accident and Health Insurance, 
y Name, business address and occupation are written below. 
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Your oil must reach all friction points 


'* a sS en 


NAY?) -_ 


—E i g 
al <. ace 
=, 





- 


The friction-points in a steam engine are reached with lu- 
bricants through special mechanical appliances, and separate 
oil cups. 

In the automobile motor, they are all reached through one 
lubricating system. | 

Your car, therefore, requires: 

An ol whose “body’’ or thickness ts sutted to your feed system 
an oil that will properly feed to all the friction points. 

If you use an oil whose “‘body”’ is unsuited to your feed re- 
quirements, or whose lubricating qualities will not properly 
withstand the demands of service, you will get one or more of 


the following results: Th 2 Wo rb 1 v1 £ man in th e 
(1) Escape of the compression and ex- : | Y * 
Cabinet 


By M. MICHELSON 








plosion past the piston rings. 

(2) Unlubricated cylinder walls at the 
upper end of the piston stroke. 

(3) Imperfect lubrication of many of 


the bearings. ' . . , ; 
m een] | Mo = le FEWEST LONGEST ILLIAM B. WILSON, after three shirt front showed the simple taste of 
A . ° . : — OPERATION POWER REPAIRS 7) [as oh . .? . I ABU 
(4) Excess carbon deposit.  ( Due to E _ days ina Maryland jail, emerged the workingman rather than the breezy 





























































































the oil working too freely past the piston _,_,,Faplmetion In the schedule. the lener oppo the i ae with a point of view that will affectation of the Washington politician 
rings and burning in the combustion clecwte vehicles wr Gang mie Nba Nag, herent is LE help to shape the policies of the United How well William B. Wilson would 
chamber. ) asure and commercial vehicles unless otherwise noced States during the next four years. have fitted into the cottage of that 
a : ‘ ' . — | You see, William B. Wilson is Secre Scotch-American miner on Paint Creek! 
(9) Excessive oil and fuel consumption. i A ae Baan! Bowe se = tary of Labor in President Wilson’s Cabi And how perfectly natural it would have 
(6) Worn wrist pins. we 5] Pei 2) 213 ; net. But in 1804 he was a leader of the been if the Paint Creek miner had been 
(7) Unduly-rapid deterioration in your LE Ake E: striking miners in Maryland. In the — sitting at the Secretary's desk ! 
motor. Kekats Botesi Fy PR EY ey | language of the mine owners, he was The miner had spoken half-apologeti 
(2) Teose bearines. American Aik AlAs A |} something even more reprehensible than cally of his lack of schooling. At the 
- = Autocer (2 cyl) A lArc] A lArc] A that Ile was an “agitator, “trouble ume time he took a certain pride in the 
(9) Noisy operation. on Gey) dee HAG maker,’ a fellow sent in from the outside fact that he was. self-eduecated. He 
‘The average motor has 1500 parts. In w= PEE A| ; a, ; to ~ ae ag ge apres — a ye up 7 me his ge ogy ey his 
. : (4 cyl) A JAredAr A strife iInoa wuly oO rvencenble, Len pps woks were good, some bad, and some 
different maators, these parts differ both nm Oe eel od Be \ lay A | workingmen As a ation of fact See were bromides, incapable of fostering an 
measurement and construction. No one Ce i ‘| ALA lt ‘ |} retary Wilson doesn’t mind being re idea that was either good or bad. There 
oil can possibly meet the feed require- Poe swe Ae fs ferred to as an “agitator.” Ie realizes were, IL remember, a couple of paper 
ments of all motors. — ding AA} 4 that the outsider has little chance to stir back novels, which, judging from their 
roa 1% Columbia. Ay} JEJALATATATL.J up discontent among workingmen unless uppearance, must have passed through a 
l'o establish a sound guide to correct nate Gub..- ALATA! AT ATA |are] A |A there is something fundamentally wrong vreat many coal-begrimed hands. On 
lubrication we have therefore taken a step *P"*"ijj:555 ah ah AJATALATALA | in the conditions of their labor. the other hand, there also was Henry 
of the utmost importance to the motorist. Pp i ‘ K k ; A % Weir a tap oe ity George’s “Progress and Poverty” and 
. . Delaunay-Belleville , ‘ < hd bed On ; ; Adam Smith’s “Wealth of Nations,” 
Each season we carefully analyze the Bimor....... Arc lAncfarctArcdarclArctArcTAc . HE fate of that Maryland strike. as and a little farther on a set of books 
motor of each make of car. Flanders nL AT EL ELE] B bread | | A the fate of every strike, depended from a correspondence school which the 
Based on this analysis, and on practical PE bot, BEV A irl & |B) | & ¥ re upon the quality of its leader. “Always boys of the house must have studied at y 
oe “a ‘ aay a lubsicating se -ear BIAIBIAIBIAIA lant A lA, set your able leader out of the way and night. . 
Se we epecty in a - . & amc <td. be his discouraged followers will beg peace Now I listened while the Secretary of 
chart, printed in part on the right, the G2higes A JAre] A [Are]. ee ta ws on any terms.” The Maryland mine’ Labor, in quiet, unassuming manner, told 
grade of Gargoyle Mobiloil we hav e found + sary pt ) A A 3 \ A An xh ge bed gs owners had plaved the game often me his own story. It was the same story, 
best suited to each of the various models. tuts?” M1” Iatelarc| A larcd A [arc A [as enough to know this rule. So one fine only carried to a more advanced stage of 
lle. vars ogy ee" ea ty poe ne os Pee ae ey May morning Mr. Wilson was invited development. “Progress and Poverty” 
Phis chart represents the professional CECH 212 into the coach of a railroad train as the and the “Wealth of Nations” had played 
advice of a company whose authority ON  tmematioosl ARE AR BAL. |. train stood waiting at the station at their part in his life, as had the old yel 
scientific lubrication is unquestioned the Iota: . \ AJ ATA Ay Ay ATA A Lonzconing. When the train got under low-back novel. He was Scotch by birth, 
world over—the Vacuum Oil Company. Jackenm (3 a ALB LA Wccl Alaccl a lanl ala way, the future Secretary of Labor was as was the other. He had spent his 
. ‘6 an ., ——_< l- Wee dAre Pare {Ar j placed under arrest and later thrown childhood in the mines, as had the other 
If you use oil of less-correct body or of aa Ti a 5 Wascl A as ver into jailat Cumberland He was charged He, too, knew the meaning of strikes 
lower lubricating quality than that specified | ting Com’ . | ArelAreBreArcHeelAre | with the conveniently indefinite crime of — and lockouts, the “blacklist” and the 
for your car, incomplete or inefficient lubrt- my sh hed y i aA Fiera COMSPITACY, and it was several days be “short ton,” as well as the “pluckme 
cation is certain to follow. Unnecessary fric- Lancia. BLA LBL ALS [arc] B arc] B IA fore his friends learned What had be store and the brutal mine guard. In 
: “ . Usalet. A} A Pare |Arc Are |Are Pare Are fare [A come of him. In the meantime a report fact, the chief difference between the two 
tion, and ultimate ser tous damage must result. Monies RIEDALE AL A larel A las Was circulated among the miners that he men lay in the fact that one had worked 
If your car does not appear in the partial Marmen ~ kN ALE] A Mac] A irel & had sold out and left the State , 1 ay = the — - ny 
P Bats 5 aie ” Ee Maxwell (2 cyl.) E/EJEJEJE/ELElE Of course, Secretary of Labor Wilson irginia. and that the one had the abl 
chart on this wii, te Aer will mail on rye - @%) i lin. tl heh sane any: yy - r understands why Stake Leader Wilson ity and the ambition to lead, while the 
a booklet containing our complete chart — Mercedes sii Atel Ale Ale pale Ay ines Sieieere: tke tailing’ Gee anid ton ey A pele 
together with points on lubrication. Stevens, - | -- 1,4 red A fared A fared A A son, he understands why his old com “Yes,” said the Cabinet officer in an 
Minerva Knight yay tome Ay A Tf. AA panion in arms, Mother Jones Wis held swer to my question, “I know what it 
GARGON - Moon... \| A | B Arcias Ar Rec tire tA as a military prisoner in West Virginia means to he evicted That is one tragic 
Oakland A} ELA|E]A [Arc] A |Arc] AJA And he takes great pains to see that recollection of my boyhood. You see, 
a= pe an ais ; A 1 oes a resident Wilson and the members of his my father was a coal miner in Scotland 
omy ae Are Are pare Are Arey Are Arc AraC | Cabinet understand, too, so that, in offi hefore he came to this country. We lived 
rt Panherd APE PALE TATE] A bared A lar cial Washington, “conspiracy,” “inciting in a row of cottages that belonged to the 
Pethinder FP am Py eh Py Pe Py Po io riot,” and “unlawful assemblag are mining company. There Was a strike in 
e@ @ Pierce Arrow. A JAre fare Arc] A JAre] A [Arc tArc}Ar ho longer the red rags they once “were 1870. I was then only eight years old. 
Pope Hartford A | E PrclAre fare |Are$Are}ArcfArcJA This means that at last American The Scotch constables moved us and oul 
Oo iloil ea Any ke - Pe a Pa An _ * labor has its official spokesman at the belongings into the road and we had to 
a a atalais Glee | council table of the President. That = into : — ; 4 
Rayfield . AJATAIA was just what Mr. Wilson intended “My father left for America, and 1n 
A grade for each type of motor eas A Tare] A [arc] A lAscTA Parc] A [as when, as Congressman from the Fif the spring of 1870 he got a job in the 
The various grades, refined and filtered to 56. . - i Ar 5 Ar ® ang oA pres sh om on a ca ane ot pomet oe = n “py! and 
remove free carbon, are: Sumples Arc JArc [Are JAr Ps Be ‘ Ar an “ of 1 x oly cect ’ os ne a oe 3 ; 
Gargoyle Mobiloil “A” Speedwell A |Are fArclAre] A Arc] A [Are[Are [A - : ‘ , ; SCHOOL DAYS OVER AT NINE YEARS 
Gargoyle Mobiloil ‘ :B. edie. Se fe Pe ig As IT walked into Secretary Wilson's . ; : 
Gargoyle Mobiloil * Stearns A} A [relArc] A [Arc] A [Arc office, the full meaning of this revolution F HE Wilsons lived in the town of 
Gessoris pee nef e.. Sievens Durve Are |Are fare [Arc JArc |Ar Pos Py Re lan burst upon me It was as though nN Blossburg, where the Arnot miners 
gt re ponte ee wl beg vps some Set ed FEY FE skillful eartoonist had = visualized the had their homes. The new immigrants 
They are put up in 1 and 5 gallon sealed , — ALALALA ; ; , : ry . Ae 
7. I I £ Studebaker A) E] EB) ET] A jArciArciArc} A jAr story for me I had come to Washing entered at once into the life of the min 
cans, in half barrels and barrels. — All aie Stuts.- slelelels a a ee See ee eee ce ilk hie, sak Gita 7 wee mak @ 
branded with the Gargoyle, which is our Tae... ALE MclarfATATATATATAc. | field of West Virginia, where I had school. At night he read the “Wealth of 
ney if er 7 ae i ye eo wie (Sear) A ed fe ‘DDI D stayed with one of the miner's families Nations” or “Progress and Poverty” with 
Sas cok aelhaes Ein taets eiiene. Y Wit BLE retire sire tare pare sArcarciac. | Now I looked at the serious, gray-eved — his father. Then the father, a Scotch Pres- 
, | man who sat behind the big mahogany byterian with an inborn love for an — 
. desk. His jaw was strong: his face at ment, carried his new doctrines to the 
VA C U U M O | L, C O “9 R OC h este I, oR 3. /.. once delicate and determined. The black neighbors and “Willie” along to back up 
DETROIT BOSTON NEW YORK CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA INDIANAPOLIS string tie and the white expanse of his father 
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A New Trunk—Free— 
If Your Indestructo Breaks in Five Years 


The Indestructo trunk that you buy today 
must safely stand all the bumps, jars, jolts 
and knocks of steady travel for five years 
—or you get a new one free. 

Ordinary trunks are made to sell— 

Indestructo trunks are built to travel— 

The real value or weakness of a trunk is hid- 
den from you at the time of purchase— 

A weakness generally shows itself when you 
are far from home — unprepared and 
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Indestructo built in strength and endurance 
prove their presence in thousands of miles 
of travel, unwatched and unattended— 


If it were possible to build a stronger trunk 


we would build it— 


A stronger trunk would protect us—not 


you— 


You are already protected by our free five 
year guarantee policy against any Kind of 


accident— 





BUY 


NDESTRUCT 


BAGGAGE 





Every Indestructo Trunk is Guaranteed for 5 Years Against Fire, Accident, 
Wreck, Collision, Carelessness or Neglect 


No Joints or Weaknesses 


Indestructo trunks are built without 
a joint at the corners or edges— 

A trunk that has no joints has 
no weak spots 

it is surely better than one with 
12 or 24 joints— 

If competition built as good a 
trunk, they would guarantee it 
just as safely— 

A dealer who does not carry Inde- 
structo trunks will tell you that 
the product he is selling also 
has a °'5 year guarantee’’ 

This ‘‘5 year guarantee’’ covers 
only faulty workmanship or in- 
ferior material 











carelessness of handling 
He will replace it only if 
workmanship prove faulty 


his 


We buy only the best materials 
and build the Indestructo trunk 
in the best way—the Indestructo 
way 

We buildour 5 year guarantee right 
into the Indestructo trunk— 

Remember when you are buying 
a trunk that you are buying not 
only for the present, but for the 
future 

You are buying an article that you 
will not handle yourself, and 
which will not receive the care 
that you yourself would give it 

You are buying a trunk that must 


The Indestructo is the 
Best Trunk 


Leaving out of consideration the 
five year guarantee against any 
kind of damage, the Indestructo 
is still the best trunk made 


It is built better—-looks better 
and has more provisions for 
your comfort and convenience 
than any trunk of competition 

What you want to know about 
any trunk is how much real 
value yourself you will get out 
of it for the money you pay 

We guarantee you five years of 
steady wear— 


Indestructo Trunks cost from $15 


any other trunk— 

Don’t buy a trunk because it 
looks good ona dealer’s floor 
It’s goodness 

there 
The Indestructo trunk is 
strongest trunk built 


may end right 


the 


The Indestructo trunk is the only 
trunk built that will protect you 
against any kind of loss—re- 
gardless of what happens 

Write to us today and ask us to 
send you an exact copy of the 
Indestructo five year insurance 
policy 

We will also send you our 1913 
Travel Book, which fully ex- 
plains all the models of Inde- 
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It does not insure the wearing stand the strains of extra ser- - $75 structo trunks—the guarantee K] | 
qualities of your trunk— vice Figured in this way you are pay- policy — registration against loss KK 
No other trunk maker willreplace It is the unexpected, the unusual, ing from $3 to $15 a year for and in addition, shows a E 
atrunk that is destroyed by fire, the emergency, that will test the the best trunk made complete line of other travelers’ RJ 
accident, wreck, collision or wearing qualities of yourtrunk— You surely cannot afford to buy requisites E 
° ° * — 
NATIONAL VENEER PRODUCTS CO., 705 Beiger Street, Mishawaka, Indiana Ez 
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HE sturdy character of 
Walk-Over shoes appeals 
to men. Styles, lines, leathers 
—the way they fit and feel, wear 
and satisfy. 


All prove the dominant, masterly 


qualities of Walk-Overs. 


Shoes of calibre—of rugged, honest materials, 
fashioned with skill, care and conscience. They 


agree well with any man’s stride—or pride! 


Wear Walk-Overs and learn at first hand the 
utmost in shoe comfort, worth and quality. 


Any Walk-Over store or agency will have your 
size, width and style. Call and get fitted. 


Try them—Walk-Overs are sold everywhere. From 
$3.50 to $7.00; standard prices $4.50 and $5.00. 


GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY 
Manufacturers of Walk-Overs for Men and Women 
Campello (Brockton), Mass. 


The word “Walk-Over’’ appears on every 
yenuine Walk-Over Shoe, 











there is a 


instance. 


destroyed. 








‘YTRIKING proofofthefireretardant | w 
qualities of a Barrett Specification 
type of roof appears almost every time 


photograph herewith shows a typical 


practically no protection by water. propert 

The roof, although 
blanket over 
trifling damage at two or three small Minnes ah : 
points where the support was ¢ ompletely 


sity of replacing the roof boards beneat . Halifax, N 





After the Fire 





ch were badly burned from inside, 
the roof could have been put in first 
class condition at very little cost. 


city or factory fire. The 


[here are thousands of instances like 
this, where Barrett Sper fication Roofs 
have withstood severe exposure to fire, 


[The Prichard Building, Newark, and thousands of buildings are saved 
N. J., was completely gutted by fre. every year from exterior fire exposure 
The building is isolated so that the fire by these fire retardant roofs. 
men could not get to work on the roof, Wl. Minsk Desetiiatten with he cas t 
and in consequence the roofing received n request. Every archit nd engineer and 
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it had acted asa 


the flames, showed only 
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On April 2, 1871, William B. Wilson 
Was nine years old. He had then been 
at work in the mines for a month. His 
school days were over. In fact, during 
his whole life he only spent one year in 
The elder Wilson had been crip 
pled with rheumatism and could only do 
the undercutting in the mine. The size 
of the family meal depended upon the 
amount of coal this nine-year-old could 
load in a day. 


school. 


A FULL-FLEDGED MINER AT SIXTEEN 


YOON the entire responsibility of the 
family fell upon the boy’s shoulders. 


Work was slack in the mines in the 
early seventies, and when William was 
thirteen his father went West to hunt 


for work, leaving him to look after the 
family. He then held a_ half-member 
ship card in the miner’s union. At six 
teen he had become a full-fledged miner 
and a strong union man. Union men 
weren’t popular among the mine owners, 
was placed upon the blacklist. 
That meant that the mines were closed 
against him. He had to find other work. 


He found it in the printing shop of a 
Blossburg weekly. In that way he 
learned the rudiments of composition. 


The mine operators quite unintention 
ally were educating the future Cabinet 
officer. 

But there was even a 
than this in the joint 
operators and miners where representa 


better school 


conferences of 


tives of the two interests met to dis 
euss working conditions. Mr. Wilson 
did not attend this school until many 
years after the time we are now 
discussing, but he is one of its prize 


graduates. 

“In the old days,” Mr. Wilson ex 
plained, “we used to mcet the operators 
in these conferences, and we had a sort 
ot sentimental feeling that our wages 
ought to be raised. The operators would 


tell us that West Virginia miners were 
getting less than we, and that if they 
raised our wages, West Virginia would 
drive them out of business. Then we 
would go home, feeling that our bosses 
were really very good men, who would 
raise our wages if they could, and we 


were willing to make a little donation to 
keep them on their feet. 


“The next time we met them in con 
| vention we would have the facts about 
| Wages, and we would go into confer 
ence confident that we would get our 

raise. ‘But,’ they would meet us, ‘we 
don’t get as high a price for our coal 
as West Virginia does for hers.’ The 
next time you can bet we knew not 








only about coal prices but freight rates, 
cost of production, and everything else 


there was to know about the coal busi 
ness.” 
And when Mr. Wilson went to Con 


gress from Blossburg he was recognized 
man who never took the floor 
in debate unless he was well fortified 
with facts and could not be tripped up. 

The great strike at Arnot, 1899-1900, 
started Mr. Wilson upon his political 


career. 


as one 


“It was the final contest to put me out 
of the labor movement,” said Mr. Wilson 
“If it had succeeded it would have dis 


credited me forever with the miners. 
“And it had a mighty good chance to 
succeed, too. We were not strong as a 
We had little outside help. 
our chief source of supply was 


union. 
In fact, 


very 
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the farmers who used to send us in what 


produce they could spare 

“We won by peaceful methods. I-sent 
for Mother Jones to help me, She or 
ganized the women and did wonderful 


work in keeping up the spirit of the men, 
The strike breakers lived in 
and had to walk to work every morn 
ing. We adopted the plan of having a 
big parade just when they were going to 
work. But we formed our parade on 
one side of a big slough while the strike 
breakers were on the other. The war 
ring forces could exchange compliments 
across the water, but they were power 
less to do damage.” 

Secretary Wilson does not tell all the 
story. Instinctively he shrinks from 
self-glorification. But others have given 
me the story, and I have set it down here. 

Mr. Wilson was offered a_ bribe of 
$1,500 to desert the miners’ cause. The 
proposition was not thus bluntly put to 
him. He was told that it would be an 
act of human kindness to terminate the 
long, bitter struggle. All he had to do 
was to leave the State on urgent busi- 
ness; let events‘take their own course, 
The mine owners, you were fol 
lowing the old rule to get rid of the 
able leader. Only the method of getting 
rid of him was different 


Blossburg 


see, 


WHY JUNE 1S IS WILSON 


PIFTEEN hundred dollars! That 
a great deal of money. There was a 
mortgage of just fifteen hundred dollars 
on the Wilson farm. Fifteen hundred dol 
lars, that was equal to the year’s salary 
which he received as president of his 
tnion and which he was just then turn- 
ing into the fund of the striking miners. 
It would have gone far to provide for his 
wife and ten children, who were living 
on brown bread and coffee and who were 
wearing gunnysacks instead of shoes. 


DAY IN ARNOT 


was 


It is needless to add that Mr. Wilson 
did not accept the offer Instead he 
took in the families of four strikirg 
miners and shared what he had with 
them. That is the reason the 18th of 
June is called “Wilson day” in Arnot, 
and celebrated as a public holiday by 


the miners. It is also the reason why 
he was returned three times to Congress 
in a district that each time went heavily 


for the Republican VDresident And it 
is the reason why he is now Secretary 
of Labor 

Returning to the Paint Creek miner. 
He and I had talked of many things 
concerning labor: of wages and living 


conditions, of strikes and of means to 


avoid strikes. 
“You see, I don’t like this compulsory 


arbitration,” the miner had said. “I 
don’t know why it is, but we never seem 
to get anything out of them. They look 


all right. feeling that 
we've won when it 
comes to working the thing out, we ain't 
off than when we went in.” 


We come away 


some concession, but 


any better 

Itt IS AGAINST COMPULSORY ARBITRATION 

| ASKED Secretary Wilson if he be 
lieved in compulsory arbitration. 


have it in this 
positively. 


his 


“T hope we will 
country,” he answered 
“You see, the employer can show by 


hever 


very 


books the exact dividing line between 
profit and loss. But there is no dividing 
line to protect the American working 


flexible thing, the American 


living.” 


man in that 
standard of 


LAE OSA LLIN EE BENNO INN Ig a aR 
The Story of Rosalinda 


Continued from page 16 


settled to the life, and for 
three months was an inmate. Madam 
Jennie’s is a fifty-cent house. Rosalinda 
earned an average recompense of nearly 


So she 


SSO a week. Over half of this went to 
Madam Jennie and by her was given to 
Sacco. The remainder went to Rosa 


linda, and on Monday, which is pay day, 
her husband called and took from her the 
$20 or $30 which her share of the 
total $80. Mariano kept an account book 
of her earnings, and watched closely to 
see that she kept up to the mark. 


was 


At the end of two months Mariano 
disappeared, but Sacco told her he had 
instructions to keep her. And he did so. 


During each moment of the next month, 
when went out for a walk she was 
accompanied by Sacco or by Madam 
Jennie 
Meanwhile 


she 


Mariano had returned to 
New York, had resumed his rightful 
name of Demetrio Marino (Italian, 
Dimitre), and had gone back to his own 


home on Second Avenue and to his law 


fully wedded wife. They had been mar 
ried on April 14, 1908, and have a child. 
He told Marie he had run away with a 
girl, but had returned to his home for 
good. Marie forgave him. 

For all the weeks of Rosalinda’s ab- 
sence her two brothers sought for her. 
They went to a city detective and the) 
went to James B. Reynolds, but always 
there was delay and no result. 

One day in August a man named 
Nicola Liquori came to Michele, one of 
the girl’s brothers, and said that he 


would produce the sister within ten days 


for S100. Michele offered to place the 
money with any bank in New York, to 
be paid to the man on the arrival of 
his sister. Vincenzo Lanza, a druggist 
and attorney, whose shop is at the coer- 
ner of McDougal and Bleecker Streets, 


was chosen, the $100 paid over to him, 
and a contract drawn for the production 
of the girl. (Conckuded on page °) 
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Absolute Guarantee 
Bond with each 
Genuine “Porosknit” 
Garment. 


Only the Chalmers 
“Porosknit” has this 
Label Shown Here. 
All Styles. 
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A Smashing Victory 
“Porosknit” Union Suits Win! 


r. These three features win: the elastic fitting back; the comfortably closed crotch; the dur- 
© ability that is guaranteed. The first two features make for the wonderful—absolute—ease and 
= comfort of Chalmers “Porosknit” Union Suits. The back is especially made to stretch up and 
down, as well as sideway s, so that stoop, bend, twist as you will, you ‘ll have no binding, pulling, 
bulging, nor gaping. This i is unusual. ‘“‘Porosknit’’ Union Suits fit right. T hey stay buttoned. 
> Nocumbersome flaps gape open. Cool and light, they absorb and evaporate perspiration. 






Gentlemen: The enjoyable union suits are ‘‘Porosknit.””. Fastidious men will like the new 
4 length, with covered knee and free ankle. As for durability and quality—no stronger word 
can be said than this: Every genuine ‘‘Porosknit’’ garment is guaranteed without reserve. _ If 
any “Porosknit”” garment is not satisfactory, we “make good.” Read the Guarantee Bond. 


A million American men and boys recommend “‘Porosknit.”” Made in 
all styles, both union and separate garments. Try a few suits now. 





Pham, Pn fei igh. UNION F F Shi eet 
Chalmers Guarantee | Men $1.00 suirs DOc Boys Men 50c Pesce 25c Z. ee 





QR If, in your opinion, this garment, labeled as below, a4 ” 
SN % CHALMERS 2): P ° 99 . . Es ; : 
3 & (2) Gm J, ft i Mercerized “Porosknit” (looks like silk) $1.00 per garment, $2.00 Union Suit . 
SS lt Hew J Cenune 1D 
eS Ths Label Acoshml ‘Poraket” — 


GUARANTEED 





bia 
Sz) Handled by Good Dealers Everywhere. Send for Booklet showing Styles t * 
; fails to give you its cost value in underwear satisfaction, 1 ine one <3) 
ea ce yi to ce gene Pet gre, 23 CHALMERS KNITTING CO., 3 Washington St., Amsterdam, N. Y. | 
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Athletic Union Suit 


Licensed Under 
Klosed-Krotch Patents 


Here is the summer 
undergarment of abso- 
lute comfort. Light, 
cool, easy fitting and 
possessing an exclusive 
advantage over all 
underwear of this style 
—the most important 
improvement since the 
introduction of athletic 
underwear. The crotch 
is closed as in a pair of 
drawers. Front and 
rear openings are sepa- 
rate. No edges or but- 
tons between the legs to 
bind or cut. Seat flap 
is buttoned so it can't 
gap or roll up in folds. 


This is the only 
garment of this style 
licensed under the 
Klosed-Krotchpatents. 
Identify it by the label. 
At your dealer's, or he 
can secure from us. 


$1 and up. 


Other furnishings bearing the 


at of Lg hg include Shirts, 
= th py melee apr 


528-536 So. Sth Avenue 
CHICAGO 














The Price of 
Collier’s 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


beginning with the issue of May 3 became 5c a 
copy or $2.50 a year 


EVERY OLD SUBSCRIBER 


therefore receives 2 copies for each 1 copy then due 


If your subscription had a whole year or but a 
single week to run, it was extended to double the 
length of time—no matter what it was. For example: 


You, whose subscriptions under old arrangements 
at the 10-cent price had 52 weeks to run, will receive 


Collier's for 104 weeks. 


You, whose subscriptions under old arrangements 
at the 10-cent price had 16 weeks or 20 weeks or 6 
weeks still to run, will receive Collier's for 32 or 40 
or 12 weeks respectively. 

In other words the unexpired part of your subscrip- 
tion was doubled when the new 5-cent price went 
into effect with the issue of May 3d and you will re- 
ceive Collier's for twice the time your subscription still 
had to run at that date. 


Collier’s 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 














This is the contract: 

U. S. VS. DEMETRIO MARINO 
(Translation of the Contract) 
CONTRACT 
In the year 1912, the day 15th of 
tugust, in the city of New York, U. 8. 
of America before me Vincenzo Linca 
notary public for the city and county 
of New York, whose office at No. 185 
Bleecker St. have come Mrssr. 

1, F— Michel 
Liquori Nicola 


who have agreed the following condition 


1. Mr. F—— Michele deposit the sum 
of one hundred dollars in the hand of the 
said notary public Mr. Vincenzo Lanza, 
with the obligation to give the said sum 
of 100 dollars to Mr. Liquori Nicola after 
that this man have fulfilled his task. 

That means that Mr. Liquori Nicola 
obliges himsclf to bring in Mr. F—— 
Vichele’s home the latter man’s sister 
Rosalinda in the time from one to ten 
days counting from the date of the pres- 
ent contract; after this established term 
of time and Mr. Liquori have not ful- 
filled his’ promise, Mr. F—— Michele, 
always if they agree each other, is au- 
thorized to withdraw from Mr. Lanza 
the sum of 100 dollars by him deposited. 

The present act is read in loud and 
plain voice to Mr. F—— and Mr. Liquori 
who approve because looks true. Signa- 
tures of 
F. Michele 
Vick Liquori 

Rocco F witness 
VINCENZO LANZA, Notary Public. 


The ten days passed without result. 
Then followed these telegrams: 
New YorK, Aug. 27. 
Nino Sacco, 1/01 W. 21. 
Send Violet atgonce, Telegraph me 
when she gocs. DEMETRIO. 


She leaves to-morrow, Wednesday, 2.32 
p.m. Meet her at the station. NINO, 


Out in Chicago, Sacco took her to the 
Erie Railroad Station, where he handed 
her a railroad ticket and #5, telling her 
to be careful and say nothing of having 
been in his house of prostitution. 

So she came to Hoboken, N. J., and 
was met by Marino and Nicola Liquori. 
Marino urged her to say nothing of his 
having placed her in the brothel. The 
iwo men went with her to the corner of 
McDougal and Bleecker Streets, Marino 
leaving just before they entered Lanza’'s 
lrug store. Liquori entered with her. It 
was early in the morning. 

Roceo and Michele F , the two 
brothers, were there. Liquori_ said: 
“Here's the girl.””. The $100 was then paid 
by Lanza to Liquori, who disappeared. 


Almost the first thing she told her | \ 


brothers was of four girls, two in Sacco’'s 











house and two next door, who begged her | 


to get them free. They told her they 
had been taken to Chicago from New 
York by men from whom they were not 
able to escape 


BEILOLD, THEN, THE SYSTEM 


FTC HAT is the story of Rosalinda, mar 

ried but not a wife, a public prosti 
tute against her will, as innocent of her 
own downfall as any other modest girl. 
She started living quietly at home with 
the mother, the sister, and the two 
brothers. She is one of the few fortunate 
ones who have been rescued. There are 
many more who have not. 

But the life had given her the most 
terrible of all diseases, and she is now 
in a publie hospital. 

“IT have spoiled my life,” she says, “and 
I have spoiled the lite of those who love 
me, 





Marino is in jail for a period of five | 


years. 


Sacco has just been captured after a 


long, hard chase 

Meanwhile this system is operating 
daily in every large city of the United 
States. 

Marino traps the girl and sells her. 

Succo buys her. 

Madam Jennie Dorno exploits her. 

In the coming articles we show that 
every kind of girl is crawn in by this 
system—infants, mountuin girls, domes- 
tics, immigrants. 

We shall publish the names of the men 


| owners, the landladies, and the pro 
} curers. 


| 


| 
| 


We shall show how the girls are ex 
ploited and how the houses are run. 

We shall give the story of many girls, as 
told by each girl herself, and later verifie.. 

We shall prove that the traffic is 
man-made thing—the customer a man, 


the owner a man, all the profit makers 


men—and the girl, the victim. 
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/ Speed King » 
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praise these lubricants 


Harvey Herrick: “I am convinced 
that the high average of speed maintained, 
the freedom from all kinds of lubricating 
troubles, was due to the use of Dixon's 
Automobile Lubricants.”’ 

Teddy Tetzlaff: “Would rather pay 
$5.00 per p sund for Dixon's Automobile 
Lubricants than use any other as a gift.”’ 
Bert Dingley: “I thank you for the 
results and fine lubrication obtained from 
Dixon's Automobile Lubricants in cars | 
have operated for speed and road contests.”” 
Bill Endicott: “Car worked perfectly. 
All parts lubricated with Dixon's Auto- 
mobile Lubricants in perfect shape after 
races” (Indianapolis Sweepstakes ). 


These testimonials establish the 
high quality of Dixon's 
Graphite Lubricants. 


‘DIXON’ S 

















Geashite Grease N°6/7 


(For Ti ransmissions and Dif ferentials) 
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The wonderfully soft, oily flakes 
of Dixon’s Graphite form over 
the bearing surfaces a durable, 
almost frictionless veneer, which 
prevents metal-to-metal contact. 
Wear and noise are reduced. 


Mort Roberts: “I was able to win the 
Pabst Blue Ribbon Trophy Race because 
of the perfect lubricating qualities of Dixon's 
Automobile Lubricants.” 


Harry Endicott: “Dixon's Automobile 
Lubricants are the best ever. I would not 
be without them under any circumstances. 


Dave Lewis: “I am thoroughly con- 
vinced of the merits of Dixon’s Automo- 
bile Lubricants and will both use and 
recommend them in the future.” 


Hughie Hughes: “I cannot speak too 
highly of Dixon’s Automobile Lubricants. 
T hey not only reduce friction to a minimum, 
but their lasting qualities are remarkable.” 


For points on good lubrication, read 
our book No. 245, ‘‘Lubricating the 
Motor.’’ Send name and model of car. 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. 
Established in 1827 
Jersey City, New Jersey 
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Circuit 
Connect up 
your needs 
with the right | 
battery by say- 
ino the right 
thing to your 

dealer 


~ COLUMBIA 


The National Battery | 


It is synonymous 
with long life and 
good service the 
world over. 

For every dry bat- 
tery purpose from 

your front door-bell 
to ignition for your” § 
motor-car or power- i 
boat. 
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National Carbon Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio U.S.A. 
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lasts 
longer. 


| nest.” said Allie. 
home for arnica and that 


| in the 





SEER aS srs 
On Motorcycling 
ed from pa 


Conclud je 6 


two-lunged motorcycle and any decent 
reads, and if they don’t treat me right 
in any State [ll go around it and not 
lose much time either Whenever Im 
on my motorcycle | feel as if the Atlan 
tic was at my elbow and the Pacific just | 
about three jumps off. Im a joyful 
eagle bird, T am, and the United States 
is my domain. "Course I usually don't 
vo farther than Bloomington, but that 
doesn’t count I could if I wanted to. 


legs so long 


My motorcycle has made my 


that every morning I feel like stepping 
over to Kansas City and borrowing a 
match, What's a few hardships when 
you have feelings like that?’ 


drawback,” 
“My wife 


little 
pause, 


“There’s only 
Allie said after a 
doesn’t like it.” 

“Doesn't she like a joyous eagle bird 
for a husband?” I asked in surprise. 

“She care for the deserted 
“She says I only come 
I change so in 
uppearance each week that she 
learn to love me all over again. 
the truth, she’s complaining a good deal 
She doesn’t seem to have any love of 
freedom in her soul. Why, last Sunday she 
wanted me to give up a 200-mile trip and 
take her over to the park in the after 
noon. Well, so long. I'm due in Springfield 
at six and the roads are bad.” 

Later in the month I saw Allie again 
He was quite depressed. “Yes, I'm as 


one 


doesn't 


haus to 


To tell 


o'clock 


crazy about motoreycling as ever,” he 
sighed, “but you never saw anyone so 


wife. She's against 
She'll hardly speak 


unreasonable as my 
the whole business. 





to me. Seems to think I ought to report 
at home every day like a prisoner on 
parole. I had a little accident on a hill 
last week and coasted on my face for | 


block, 


house 


and she wouldn't let me 
until my features grew 
Said she wasn't acquainted with 
that had married a 
man and not a dilapidated collection of 
human junk which had to identify 
every time it came home by the number 
tag on its It's gumming 
things up a good deal at home. I’ve been 


about a 


back. 


the remains: she 
she 


motoreycle 


getting up at four o'clock for the last two 
weeks and sneaking in fifty :niles or so 
before breakfast, but even that doesn't 
go. She's gotten so she sniffs me for 


signs of gusoline every morning. Sa 


she’d love to believe that T am working 
in my office when she wakes, but that she 
ean’t account for the mud in my ears, I 
dowt know what Im going to d 


“Talo,” T said quite confidently 
soing to choose between your motorcycle 
and Mrs. Allie.” 

“She's the dearest woman in the world,” 
said Allie gloomily. 
to see that machine of mine run. I 
give any man in town an eye full of dust.” 

shaking his head. In 


| = went away 
September IT was walking 


the pensive twilight when an automobile 
drove up beside me with the roar of a 


cun 


ear which is being man-handled by a 
novice In the driver's seat was Allie, 
vrinning from ear to ear In the ton 
neau was Mrs. Allie, wearing the lumi 
nous eves of a woman who has snatched 
her husband back from oa osiren’s arms 
and is ineffably content. Draped about 
her were the three little Allies 

“Jump in” said Allie. T jumped 

“Its a benuty.” he said, shifting a 
gear in a manner which made the ma 
chine shriek with agony “Cot it se 
ond-band, but good as new tll youll 
any hill--and look at that back seat! 
Room for a kindergarten bacl there 


I've only 


every town for twenty miles around 
We're going to Chiengo next week 
Wite’s tickled to death There’s noth 


it like it, old 
one 


man You ought to get 
I've no patience with you clammy) 
souled men who pile dollars while your 
Wives sit at home and watch the world go 
by on Wheels. Get in the game 
| vin that’s just 


“Where's your motoreyele?” T asked 

“Sold it.” said Allie jubilantly “Cort 
2 hundred for it It was about all in 
anyway. And you ought to see it now 
Sold it to a man from the country, and 
the first thing he climbed aboard and 
tarted down the Main Street hill. He 
and the machine disagreed at the turn 
and they had to unceil him from a tele 
graph pole. He broke a rib. but I saw 
him blatting about town on the old ruin 
yesterday. You can’t stop ‘em with a 
broken rib or neck or some trifie like 


that. They're dippy 
of this little wagon? 


What do you think 
Some traveler, eh? 





“You're 


“But, man, you ought | 


home in | 


had it three days and we've hit | 


I knowa | 
elling for attention.” 
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Don’t be a WSL N 


° 
slave to your stairs ~ 
Up and down, down and up, always 
on the go—no wonder night finds you 
all worn out! “That’s woman’s work,” 
you say. Yes, but you can make it easier 
—you can do away with nine-tenths of this 
tiresome stair climbing. 





























Just get that husband of yours to put in two of these 
Inter-phones—one upstairs in your bedroom or hall 
and one in the kitchen or wherever you please. 


Then by simply pushing a button, you can Inter-phone your in- 
structions and thus manage your home in the same easy, system- 
atic way that your husband manages his business. 

Two Inter-phones like these will cost less than $15, including wire, 
batteries, etc. As easy to put up as a door bell, and cost ng more 
to use. If your dealer cannot supply you, we will. 


Write for illustrated bookiet No. 25-C, “‘The 
Way of Convenience,’’ and convince yourself. 

















WESTERN ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 


Manufacturers of the 
7,000,000 *' Bell’ 


NEW YORK CITY 


Offices in All Principal Cities 
of the United States 
and Canada 






Telephones 


























































































































_s- 


Se 


Se a oe 


a 














32 


“HOW 
1 LOVE 
TO 
‘EVINRUDE’ ”’ 








I LOVE to skim up the river 


the whole mers Summer are 


DETACHABLE 


when the day 


house. 
Beautifull 
153 F Street 


CALIFORNIA SH‘ 





I glide along in and out of the little 
with their over-hanging trees and feel that the best hours of 


ROW-BOAT-MOTOR === 


It drives my rowboat eight miles an hour 
I operate it myself. 


NO CRANKING—IT STARTS WITH A SWING 


of the fly wheel. 
’s fun is over, Brother John detaches 
it (in less than one minute) and bring 
It carries like a satchel and when the 
summer is over we take the motor home with us. 
It goes where 


NEW YORK CITY SHOW ROOMS 


»W ROOMS 
SEATTLE REPRESENTAT 





THE BEST OF 
SUMMER’S PLEASURES 


in my motor driven rowboat; 
nooks and baylets 


spent with my 


SE _ we et. 


and it’s so simple 


Its propeller is weedless and 


rs it into the 


ver we go, 


y Illustrated Catalog on request. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 


MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


Hudson Terminal Building, 
30 Church Street, N. 
423 Market Street, San Francisco, 
IVES: Woodhouse Gasoline Engine Co., 
62-64 Marion Street. 


























122 5() “SPEED’EM UP” 
GASOLINE SAVER 


Automobile or Motorcycle 
Saving gasoline is a serious matter but e 

accomplished by the use of ‘ ‘SPEED ‘EM UP. ai 

arburetor gives a perfectly vaporized miz 
ce the necessity of 


mm auxilary air sop- 
hich fs furnished by ‘‘SPEED 'EM UP” 








). 

LINE is rec , thus INCREASING THE 

Pp \WER—K El SUCING THE CARBON DE- 

rose AND RU NBING A COOLER engine. 
ne benefits by 


th the price of 
“SPEED "EM UP.’ Its action 


is 80 simple 
and harmless yet so positive that it is a marvel- 
ous little attach 


We practically give y 





te 

.'s FREE TRIAL—Por you 

yy, may return it to us if not ery way satisfactory and 

7 get your money back 

f a“ #1.50 at any dealers or post paid on receipt of money 
order or draft—order today 


Hill-Stage Co., Dept. S, Anderson, Indiana 








Motor-boatmen! “Yr eat cu 
“smash-ups.” Geta 
Baldridze Reverse Gear and control your boat as 
you would an automobile. The ‘Baldridge’ is en- 
closed, Thousandsin use, Send for free book. 


The Baldridge Gear Co., 665 W. Gr. Bivd., Detroit, Mich. | | 








Gives white, 
penet rating 


No oil or grease 


is pleasure and 


Wil! not blow out - absolutely safe. 


The Baldwin ( 
camping, row'ng, canoeing 
Gives excellent 

at night. For sale by 'e 
Dealers — sent prepa 
hichly polished 





structive bookle s and How to Tie The 
name and address of y r dealer 
JOHN SIMMONS CO 
2 Franklin Street, New York City 
38 St. Nicholas Street, Montreal, Can 
245 Hansford Block, San Francisco, Cal 














once, 
nstalling 
we will notify 


If your de 
Send for « 





C. F. ROPER & CO., 


One week's use will 


atalog N 





Owners of the 1912-1913 


Ford, Overland, Buick, E. M. F. and 1913 Studebaker 
will be saved all kinds of gasoline troubles by installing 


yependo $7.50 


Gasoline Gauge 


Brass or 
Nickel 
Finish 





the Dash 


Accurate and dependable under all conditions. 


No more dry tanks miles from garage; no more pulling 
up cushions to use meas uring stick. 
Shows instantly amount of gasoline that goes into 
tank and amount consumed per mile. 


Detects leaky tanks at 


prove it a necessity Full instructions sent for 


When ordering state make, model and year of your car. 


If for cars not mentioned in this ad, send us name, model and year and 


you if we can supply you at once. Not made at present for 


cars having pressure tanks 


-aler cannot supply you we will direct, on receipt of price 


5, giving full partic ulars 


Hopedale, Mass. 
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The Family Outcast 


( Concluded 


would have knocked the traducer flat 
i'To sing! Sickening disappointment ! 
The Variah scorned the pastime and 
never indulged in it unless he were one 
of a crowd, as in school, and consequent 
ly secure from individual notice. When 


wandered down his way, 
owner 
voice, the 


ever the teacher 
as she often did, 
ship of his particularly 


to discover the 


good 


| lad always obeyed a demoniac suggestion 
to howl through his nove in another key 
And now, instead of evading the ordeal 


| of himself from hearing 


| Guffey, 


of song, he was inviting it. 


calm at his offer 


falling into a de 


HE woman became 


and accepted it by 


voutly listening attitude. The man did 
the same. 

The Pariah was not in doubt as to 
what he should sing, for he knew only 
one song, and had learned it in spite 


another boy sing 
Bemis Me 
ll thin 


it. One of his schoolmates, 


a tadpolish sort of chap, a 


legs and wide collars, used to warble 
‘The Holy City” to represent the melodic 
value of the class to stray visitors. <A 


visitors were frequent, the room heard 
“The Holy City” some nine times a week 
From constant and contemptuous scru 
tiny of the self-sacrificing Pemis facing 
the class from the teacher's platform, 
the Pariah knew even the muscular atti 
tude that belonged to the song, and he 
now took it. 


insure 
hands be 


Spreading his legs a trifle to 
stability of base, clasping 
hind his back, scowling earnestly at an 
invisible point of space and ahead 
of him, he lifted up his beautiful young 
voice in the melody of the enduring 


his 


above 


hymn 


Hi common objects about him be 
came oddly transfigured. The moy 
ing leaves, the checkered light and shade 


in the brush, the afternoon shadows on 


the road, the breath of the pond lilies, 
the floating specks of dust, all incor 
porated themselves into the song to be a 
part of its sacredness for ever after 
Tone upon tone, verse after verse, the 
( & : 
( Ry, 
—=<F"/4, 
~Z Kd 
a. @5 
. ” 
4 4 
«} ; eae J 
et 
Iwo Hearts and 
f i f 
married ones, too, and their husbun’s 
afraid to pick a quar’! till they got their 
wife off alone. Who did you say you 


young man was, dearie? Perhaps I 
know him, and, believe me, I’ve got the 
dope on most of the boys, naturally, me 


at all the big fights, 

There was the sound of 
The door knob turned. 

guess that’s him now,” 


you see,” 

a step outside 
says Bessie 
and in stepped 
The 


golly 


HE door swung open, 

the Kid, as dapper as could be. 
first thing he saw was the dame. My 
I never saw such a look in all my life 
and in all his life Kid 
get a Knockout like that 
dropped, his bulged, his 
sort of wilted. He stood there, unable 
to speak, or move. And as for the dame 
she was worse off. She got as white as 


Breese'll neve 
one His jaw 


eyes backbone 


oleomargarine. All the wind was jammed 
outer her. And Bessie Lewis, her face 
was like cast iron. 

“So,” she says, brittlelike, “Mrs 


Lady-from-Reno, I take it you have the 
dope on my young man. But, believe me, 
I have, too, now! And,” she turned like 
a whirlwind on Breese, “let me tell you, 
that a feller who opens his wife's letters 
and fires her vanity box out of the win 


dow will never do for me. And the feller 
who's writin’ his wife-once-removed to 
come back to him, while he’s askin’ an 


| otker girl to sign up, is no man for 
me, either. Lady-from-Reno—Mrs. Kid 
Breese, that was—I'll take your advice 
and cut it out!’ She was at the door 
by then, and she turned for one last 
shot. “Thank you, Mr. Guff,” she says 
in a mincin’ voice, “but I won't have to 
trouble you for a couple of red hearts 
and a blue lover's knot (Good-by. 
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music flowed from him in a_ golden 
stream When he came to the trium 
phant final phrase, “Hosannah in the 


Highest!” he 
such im] 
solemn 


struck 
elling 
promise 


some clea 
beauty, of 
that the 


r notes of 
such tender, 
father and 


mother of the dead child involuntarily 
raised their eves from earth and fixed 
them instead upon the friendly sky. 
The me scemed to linger upon the 
tir long after it was finished, and under 
its quieting influence the man lost his 
roughness, and in most orderly fashion 
lifted his children, living and dead, into 


take 
little 


which was to 
lonely and distant 


the wagon 
to the 
sround 


them all 
burying 


alled Joe. 


"By, Cecil,” ¢ She was 
cheerful. A ride’s a ride. 

Her father wrung the Pariah’s hand 
quite as if the boy were a man. He 


but all he 
gentleman, 


gratitude, 
Was: “Young 
you're all right.” 
choked with surprise, not at 
had held it privately for 
anyone would be fair 


to express it. 


tried to express 
could muster 
you're all right: 
The lad 
the idea, for he 
ven! but that 


enough 


oh 
\\ 


agon, Wiis 


to the seat of the 
motioning to his wife to 


man, Climbing 
mount 

said to the Pariah 
and kissed 
but 


(‘ome a-here,” she 
Then she pushed back his cap 
him upon the forehead—only 
long and tenderly. 

The Variah neither flushed 
caress nor shrank from it, 
it, but took it with that queer 
of the heart which thrills a when 
first upon the dawn, or cor 
upon grand mountains, or hears 
undervoice throbbing from a= far 
band 

“Git in the wagon 
said, 

“IT have to go home,” replied the 

Then teil your maw she’s got the 
lad in all the wide world,” said the 


once 


under the 
nor resented 
thump 
boy 
he looks nes 
the 
uway 
brass 
along o” me,” she 
boy 


bes’ 


woman as a parting benediction. In a 
few moments the wagon had wound 
creakingly out of sight 
a 
& a 
, \Z 
@: i. 
ty ms fe 
ee 


a Lover’s Knot 


slammed behind her, and still 
“ach other. 
last. 


The door 
them two stood starin’ at « 
“Mamie—Mamie!” he said at 


With that she sat down hard or my 
best chair, and began to cry 

The Kid seemed to sort of wake out 

his trance at that I guess the noise 
was familiar 

“Oh oh!” she sobbed “How did you 
ever come here—and what,” says she, “is 
that meringue-haired hussy to you?” 

“Mamie,” he said, and his voice shook, 
“why didn’t you answer my letters? 

“Why didn’t you come yourself?” she 
snapped, “instead of writin’? Were you 
goin’ to marry that girl?’ 

“Mamie,” says the Kid, “I was—I was, 


because I was so d lonely, I couldn't 
stand it Mamie, I didn’t believe an) 
body could be so lonely. You threw me 
down, and I just couldn't stand it.’ 

“So,” says she, though I could see 
he'd been just eatin’ out her heart to 
hear the very things he was sayin’ “SO, 
for that reason you go and try to spoil 
another woman's life. That's just like 
a man!” 

“No,” says he, “it wasn’t that. Honest, 
I meant to make her happy. I wanted to 
treat some woman better than I'd treated 
you. I wanted to make it up to some 
woman just because you were a woman” 

he got sort of tangled in his own 
words, but he went on doggedly, just 
the way he fights an up-hill fight in the 
prize ring She laughed sort of hys 
terically 

“Oh, you were marryin’ her on my ac 
count. I wish I could have told the 
judge that; he’d have laughed himself to 


death !” 
“Yes, it was,” 
be. “I'd have made 


he said, serious as could 


ker a good husband, 











THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


33 


Franklin Balanced Construction Makes Pos- 
sible This Powerful, Economical “Little Six” 


OOK where you will in all the highways 
and byways of the automobile world, you 
will not find a car that, detail for detail, 

fact for fact, equals the Franklin “Little Six.” 


All motor car authorities agree that the six- 
cylinder engine is the last word on smooth- 
ness and flexibility. The Franklin “Little Six” 
engine runs as smoothly as a top spins. It isas 
able in every way, in the light Franklin, as the 
heavy engines in the heavy cars. It will safely 
and comfortably travel roads at good speeds 
that the average motorist would like to avoid. 
These are demonstrable facts. 


In size the Franklin “Little Six” fits into a spe- 
cial niche. It is made for those who do not 
need a big machine, but a small and power- 
ful six cylinder car. It is just large enough. It 
is just small enough. Your requirements of 
fine lines, rich upholstery, choice fittings are 
gene rously met in every detail. 


Franklin Construction is famed for its light- 
ness and strength wherever motor cars and 
their makers are known. This degree of 
lightness and strength spells long life, safety 
and highest efficiency. It commands the 
highest skill and efficiency in the men who 
produce it. Franklin cars cost enough to 
assure us and you of the best. 


But with Franklin first cost, the Franklin “Little 
Six” is the cheapest car in its class to own that 
travels the road today. 


Its lightness, under 3,000 Ibs. fully equipped, 
filled, ready for the road, is not due to a di- 
minished size. It is a comfortable five-passen- 
ger car. 


Franklin lightness comes from “Balanced Con- 
struction,” a proportional reduction of weight 
in every working part, in every riding part. 
We have effected economies in weight with 
actual increases in stre ngth that are astound- 
ing. For instance, the Franklin direct-cooled 
engine, the Franklin frame— where others 
use heavy, unresilient steel, we use a three- 
ply laminated wood frame. It costs more than 
steel. It weighs only half as much. Its use 
with four full elliptical springs adds a buoyancy 
to the Franklin that multiplies riding ease 
both for passengers and for the engine. This 
last means increased e ngine life and a great 
decrease in engine troubles. 





Franklin light weight, in this Little Six, plus 
the F ranklin principle of ‘ ‘right- sized” tires (4', , 
inches) cuts the cost of tire up-keep squarely 
intwo. This is an absolute, demonstrable fact. 
Franklin owners during 1912 reported an 
average of 10,764 miles per set of tires. 


Franklin light weight plus the Franklin direct- 
cooled engine cuts the cost of fuel expense 
squarely in two. ‘This is another absolute fact. 


The Franklin holds the records for fuel 


economy. We have the actual figures. 


Franklin Automobile Company 21 Franklin Square Syracuse N Y 


Particularly notice the 
refined forward lines 
in the Franklin. 


Engine Patented July 2, 1908 
Other patents pending 


Franklin Little Six “30,” a light, 
medium-size 5-passenger car $2900 








Franklin light weight, riding on four full ellip- 


tical springs makes the Franklin the easiest Franklin dealers are promi- 
car that you have ever seen. This construc- nent in the following 
tion absorbs road shocks that the average cities. 


motorist accepts as a necessary evil. We 


ae . TT Most Franklin dealers are listed in their local 
eliminate the average kind. I hey do not ae Pe aie 


telephone directories under “Franklin.” If you 


reach the body of the car nor the engine. T he cannot find the Franklin agency in the tele- 
heavy jolts we reduce to almost nothing. phone book, most any motorist can direct you. 
- . ° Abilene, Texas Marion, lowa 
The Franklin Direct-Cooled Engine Pane Mechavicniite. N. ¥ 
Pht ee a ig 3 rsh Albany, N. ¥ Mendota, Ill. 
—s gs 7 Algonquin, Il Milwaukee, Wis. 

, , : : P : Allentown, P eapo inn 
What is direct cooling? It is sending a steady ye iy 7 em ‘Ale 
stream of fresh air directly over and around the cyl- Amityville, L. | Montreal, P. Q 
inders which does away with the air-cooled water —— NM “rg naan ’ 

ons altimore, Vic t ernon, lil 
radiator, water pump, jackets, pipe and hose. The Bamberg, S. ( Mystic. ¢ wn 
Franklin engine is the simplest automobile engine aes _ Mich Nowe, N J 7 

lings, ont ‘ sedford, ass 
in the world. It has fewest parts, least weight. Into Rese 1% Seles y NY. 
our flywheel is built a sirocco fan. This draws fresh Bloomfield, la New Haven, Conn 
air in at the front of the hood over the cylinders and peng es Pa — ea — 

oston, | SS ew eans, 
down through the metal sleeves that surround each Bridgeport, Conn New Windsor, Md 
cylinder and its radiating fins. When the water in og i, tom Va c “ 

é ° ° utte, Vion orth Ac s, | P 
the radiator of a water-cooled motor boils, there is Eile. Alen cok, tenn te 
no further check on the heat and the temperature ae Pa . North Yakima, Wash 

: ; Carthage, Mo Norwich, Co 
of the cylinders goes up with a rush. The Franklin Comenn 11% Ock Park. i. 
direct-cooled motor has no water to limit its efh- Catskill, N.Y Omaha, Nebr 
ciency. It always hasa current of fresh and cooler Chambersburs, Pa ewe, ee, 

. ’ . : . Charlotte, N. ¢ Parkersburg, W. Va 
air rushing over and around the cylinders. The Cherokee, lowa Dessscem, MN. I 
Franklin does not overheat. There is no water to Chicago, Ill. Patterson, N. Y, 

a . r F Cincinnati, O Pawnee City, Nebr. 
boil or freeze, no leaky pipes. It is quiet and smoke- Cleveland. O at sola Aa 
less. It is the only motor engine that can be con- Colorado Springs, Cole Peoria, Ill, 

. : . . ° £¢ >hilade 
sistently used with success in hot climates, sandy eee a 2 per agg dg 
and mountainous sections. Those who understand Concord, N. H Pittsburgh, Pa 
it eventually buy the Franklin. a sma > Ne Sask 

Danville, Ill Providence, R. I 
TT . * . 9 ¢ ° Dayton, O Put , Conr 
The Fact-Backed Franklin “Little Six” is built Decatur, il Queensign, Ont 
e ° Jenver, olo e ,» as 
especially for the man who wants the highest atten, (1 ia; te 
- ‘ 4 ° b h Easton, Md Rochester, N.Y 
quality in motor car construction—but who Easton, Pa Rock Island, Ill 
° ° ° ° Eau Claire, Wis Roseland, Ill 
does not want a big heavy machine with its Elizabeth N 1. Rushville. Ind 
Elmira, N Rutland, Vt. 
heavy up-keep expenses. Exe, Pa Sonpemupate, Cal 
Evanston, Ill. St. Louis, Mo 
i “t — a St co Minn 
ek “y ¥ 4 “3 ae a i River, Wis Salt ke C Utah 
The Fact-Backed Franklin “Little Six” is Fort Plan’ N.S cay nore mi Tag 
° . : : Fort W e, Ind San Antonio, Te 
equipped with the simple efficient Entz Elec- Fort Worth Tex rod my ig 
7 4 . Galesburg, Ill San Francisco, Cal 
tric Starting and Lighting System. The Entz Geneva, N.Y San Jose, Cal 
Gibson City, Ill Saranac Lake, N ¥ 
Starter makes it impossible for the engine to Cot to. hh D ae own 
ll Grand Rapids, Mich Scranton, Pa 
stall. Grant Park, Ill Seattle, Wash. 
Granville, Ill Sidney, Nebr 
a , Greensburg Pa Sioux Falls, S. D 
Does not this array of facts convince you that Greenville, 5. ¢ South Bend, Ind 
“ : . teh om “ Grove City, Pa. So. Man«c hester, Conn 
it will be worth your while to visit the Franklin Hagerstown, Md Spokane, Wash. 

: : m : n Hammond, N. Y Springfield, Mass 
dealer in your city? If no Franklin dealer is a Sterling. Colo 
near you, write for our catalog and we will i ot olen syracuse, Ni yo 
see that you are put in touch with a Franklin oe Lalontews. Fa 
dealer at once. er ‘ees 

Kansas City, ‘Mo. ¥ ictoria, B.C. 

Fact-Backed Franklin Cars are also made as follows: pineston, N, ? Wen Walt Wash 

" Lat rosse, Wis Walto on, 
Franklin Six “38” Te uring - - - - - $3600 LaGrande, Oregon + ie cn P ee 
Franklin Six Torpedo Phacton- - - - - - 3600 nn. | Ue 
Franklin Four “25” Touring - - - - - - 2000 Little Falls, N. Wheeling, W. Va. 
- ee os geles Mon 
Franklin “18 Runabout - - - - - - - 1650 pas aes . al Wh ont 
l yndonville, N Y Winnips Ss. Man 
l yndonville, Vt V orcester, Mass 
Madisonville, O Youngstown, O 
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too, even if I didn’t love her. I've learned She © 


my lesson, Mamie, right through the 
book.” 
She stood up suddenly and her big 


eyes flashed through her tears “And 
What did vou mean by wantin’ her tat SHOE 
tooed with two red hearts and a blue 
trne-lovel knot? I suppose that was 
| to show her how much you love me!” 
“It sure was to remind me of you,” he / Zen 
said, never flinchin’. “I wanted to think 
all the time of the mean way If trented 
you. I wanted every time I saw that 
miurk to say to myself: ‘Kid, hearts is 
hearts. You did a bum job once, but you 








needn't twice. You didn't live up to 
the promises you made to Mamic—don't 
| forget it.’ That was why I wanted 























A Style for 
Every Taste 


| Bessie to wear them two hearts and 
lover’s Knot and things, to remind me 





= _ ~ T . bd . eee 
| *UR period pieces have a grace, | of you! 
: ? “And I call that not fair to her,” says 
/ | O : strength and b sauty Ww hich may if | she, weakenin’ just the same. Then she Special features—skeleton lining 
K}) (J only be achieved by perfect workman- K > | Wich" city just enme to her ellww, and | | (2F coolness) — non-slipping — 
| “<> ship, which considers the purity of | A |B | there, sure enough, was the rottenest job “*Hug-Tite’’ Heels—and “‘Natural 
designs and the exquisite surface of the woods. || eal amen .* pee Re gee' gh Shape”’ lasts—will add to the 
| %” ° re } UV i ; » looked it Wis 
So “‘good”’ are our reproductions and interpre- | \ i@ me arm over to get a squint at it, and comfort of your summer footwear. 
: . . - the big tears kept comin’ to her eyes and 
tations that they may be placed in use with fine ee ee ee eee Look for the Florsheim Sign — 
x ‘ | other. “Do you remember,” she SE's, You eri dealer ready to show you 
softlike. “ » f¢ ‘ » . . o i correct styles to ht your feet. 
} mony: they h: ave the right spirit and the simple ftlike, “the funny dump we went t in rrect styles to ht your fee 


Seattle, where that was done?” 


“Yes,” says he Price $5.00 


“And the little monkey of a man who 


richness which lends distinction. F aithfully and 


| 

| - - a oan ~ ’ 

| old family heirlooms. They maintain the har- 
| patiently constructed, of woods we have seasoned 
| 










































1 ’ ‘ did that for us?’ “Imperial” Quality $6.00 
P for a very long time, they give lifetime service ‘ He nodded. Style Book FREE upon request 
| , 2 ee “a i ale | “And do you remember when we came 
i and the pieces you buy today will be || | home, how you kissed all around the The Florsheim Shoe Company 
; Dp ‘ “— 9 . | panes, and almost cried because you ; Chicago, U.S. A. 
XK For Your Children’s Heirlooms — |\\h | thenent it hurt mez" Her voice choked, | | The Duke 
| jand he didn’t answer, because he Lech tor Nese 
| / HE Berkey & Gay shopmark E cannot publish a catalog | } couldn't. “Oh,” she sobbed, “it cost me in Shoe 
is inlaid. It is a part of each of the usual sort. Our fur- a heap just to make up my mind to have 
J piece we make. You should niture is notthat kind. We | that taken off. But I felt I just had to : 
| \/| ask that it be shown you, before pur- publish a de luxe book ‘‘Character I couldn't be reminded all the time—it : 
‘ chasing. It not only assures you of in Furniture’’ illustrated from oil would have killed me I didn’t want 
i the best woods and the best work- paintings by Rene Vincent, which f 1 ever to see it again.” 
| xX manship, but it certifies purity of de- is most interesting and informative | , 
sign and uaiiiene of oxactuuction, on period furniture. You willen- | 1H" came over to the chair and knelt | @ Q 
| | and stands asa guaranty from us. joy it. We will send you ‘‘ The down to her just like a little boy | ——————c— emer enimenenane 
Our dealers, with the displays on Story of Berkey & Gay,’’ a chapter sayin’ his prayers to his mother. They'd 
x their floors and our beautiful port of American history that will in forgotten I was anywhere in the world, EVERYCAROWNER 
folio of direct photogravures, are spire your boys and pete you. them two. I might just as well have 
4 zble to permit vou to choose from Send for these been a clothes dummy for all they saw N dt SB @) 
our aie line, including the period today and | or heard of me. So I just sat and took EEDS HI @) K 
} pieces and the famous ‘‘Flanders they will it all in, and wondered at what fools | 
|\ /| turniture, a style which we origi come by re- we all is, and envied them, too ‘i It makes vou intimately 
, nated and developed. turn mail. “Then,” says he, “let it stay—let it . me. “. ary el x 
" stay there, Mamie, dearie. That mark’ll familiar W ith every elec- 
| ) Berke & Ga Furniture Co remind me in all the years to come|# trical device on your car 
y y ° what a beast I’ve been—just as I snid E x : rr IIs 
} 7 , , it would, and I promise to be all you or motor boat. le s you 
i 190 Monroe Ave., Grand Rapids, M.chigan a b * 
} wanted me to be when we decided on | how to avoid electrical 
/ — them two hearts. Don't take it off, | 
| 


trouble, how to locate it 
and how to correct it. 
Written by expertsin such 
simple terms that any one 
can understand it. 


Mamie. Take me back, instead. They 
say a prize fighter can't ‘come back’ 
show ‘em they lie, Mamie. Let me do it. 
aes And, girlie, I'm signed up to fight 
eer hie a Knockout Burns. I can’t do it with no 
( aN heart in me. Mamie, for the sake of 


” iH N the game, give me another chance, and 
AV | I promise you now, there'll be no side 





























2 [hie onl bow) ever written that 
steppin’, and you can land me the solar covers every phase of electri instal 
a Fier | =’ : plexus for keeps if ever I go over the lation on automobiles 
Jind md | ropes. Mamie, old girl, will you?” ey : 
Then they clinched. After a while I See SOEs 


Big Money is Being Made with wee 
We teach you the 


and Crispettes and Candy business Pree! 





} got tired 


W rite 
| “Time!” I calls, suddenlike. Golly! 


opy betore thi edi 















Our Kettle-Popped Pop TUFFY KERNELS that mel you should have seen ‘em break away. tion is exhausted 
GREAT BIG LIGHT FLUFFY KER) S that melt 7 . Poe 4 poe ~a 7 

in your mouth. 20¢ more bulk corn per J} ound than I liked to bust from laughin’. The Kid Sent postpaid for 25c. 
from any other machine The best corn at the least looked at me sort of dazedlike Then - 

cost. Makes CRISPETTES so far superior to others he giggled THE PACKARD 
that there is no comparison. Enormous Profits. Uur nie HIRE ot Pe ; , ; ELECTRIC CO. 
Improved Automatic Crispette Press is a Wonder “We sort of forgot the audience, didn't 


A WORLD BEATER. Write for catalog Dept. AA 




















: we, Mamie?” He looked at me and Warren, Ohio 
Delbarg, 619 Jackson Street, Chicago, Illinois laughed again. “Why, Guif, I'm a Jonah 
te your business, all right, all right; 
SPECIAL 60 DAY OFFER with "Solar “EyePiace, E EXCELSIOR Ln mena lost you a . comin’ and goin’, didn’t | — 
. y Iz—stopped Bessie from puttin’ it on, 


| Price and Mamie from takin’ it off. Well, 
$1.18 come along with me and Mamie, and see 
Deliv- us buy the license, and we'll blow you.” 


Circumference 5% in. NS aati 3 iid Sst Aaa ered 


No Telesospe | NEEDED ON FARM, SEA OR RANCH. BY! See the 
Andaman—Second 








with a Solar| PARCEL POST INSURED $1.18. tage ELY| Spots on 
Eye-Piece has | such a good telescope was never sold for this price be- 7 
the Sun 
ever before been | fore These telescopes are made by one of the largest ‘th thi 
sold for less mar vufacturers of yy measure closed 12 inches and| ¥# as 
than $8 to $10. | open over 3 in 5 sectic They are BRASS| Telescope 










ae, cnet. cia C ‘pitas SAFETY CAP on cach end to ex- Continued from page 19 With a HEALTH MERRY. GO-ROUND on your lawn you 
clude dust, etc., with POWERFUL LENSES, scientifically ground and ajjusted. GUARANTEED BY THE MAKER. | need not worr sae We aad : canes al Gell 
Telescopes of this size have been seid from $5.00 to $4 Every sojourner in the country or at seaside resorts sh : ‘ 7 bou ’ é ges ; . 

one of these instruments, and nu farmer should be without one. OBJEC TS MILES AW AY are brouz < He twisted around. looking at the man I joy ther es in the ope ‘ 

ing clearness. Sent by Parcel Post safe delivery, insured, $1.18. Our new catalocue of guns, ete., sewt witheach order. This ise | | It is absolutely alien ha gly b 

grand offer, and you should not missit. WEG UARANTEE, ABSOLU TE SATISF ACTION or money refunded. Digest of on the bed. 

what customers say: “rite them, need not take our w w ssed sun eclipse at Austrian Tyro with it L 8 Henry," Phe “Do vou think it was all an illusion 7” , . M 


Saxon, N. Y.—‘‘Excel-ior superior to a $15.00 one Fre Wale h i wel land, Ontario,—*‘Could count cattle 20 miles away, . 
Patton, Arkansas City, Kaus.—Over 1000 Readers of this paper are using one with perfect satisfaction. Sent by Parcel asked the detective 


| 
Post, insured, for $1.18. KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., Dept. C.O, 96 Chambers St.. NEW YORK | “What about those marks on the win | 
| dow sill?" jerked Smith HEAL TH MERRY- Go- ROUND. CO. 


E Dept. 32 QUINCY, 1s 
Detroit Magin, "ft ngine H” began restlessly pacing about the | 
' Uses Gasoline é 4 or. Kerosene room, sometimes stopping before the ser 
locked safe and frequently glancing at * 
¢ Demonstrator Agent want @ . Greatest En- . ey 
oe each . New . Pi] 
c Money 
FREE 


Every machine Guaranteed. Sent on Free Trial 




















Norris Vest. Suddenly he walked out, 
and briefly examined the other apart 


ments; only to return again to the bed iY 
room, zB) 2 


Save Money — Buy Now — Pay Later. 
Beautiful Motor Boat $125—Classy Speedabout 
$350—Big Cruising Yachts $120—Row Boats $15 
—Elegant Canoes $35. Write today for Special 
Offer on the kind of boat you want. eet, a ~ , 

ack -fire n e starts without crank 
Racine-Truscott-Shell Lake Boat Co., capac Marts without crank 
Box 99 Muskegon, Michigan | Detroit ‘Engine Works, 1298 Jefferson pag Detroit, Mich. 


SYSTEM OF 


“Petrie,” he said, “we are losing valu R: "WATER SUPPLY 


able time. West must be aroused! 





ANY tx. FoR i) Loc Pp 
ae te KEWANEE WATER SUPPLY CO. 
NEW YORK CITY MEWANEE .1iL. 














Utility Wall Board makes 


its strongest appeal to the 


' man who demands the 
most economical and per- 


manent and artistic in mod- 
ern building construction. 


UTILITY 
Wall Board 


does away entirely with 
the need for lath and plas- 
ter. It is nailed directly to 
studding and ceiling beams. 
It will not crack nor warp 
nor shrink. It may be dec- 
orated in any way that you 











would treat a plaster wall. 


We want you to have 
a sample—send for 1t— 


THE HEPPES COMPANY 














4509 Fillmore St., Chicago, Ill. 
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After A Dusty Run 
Clean Up With 


YON AEA 


Just a few minutes dusting with a 
cheese cloth moistened with Liquid 


Veneer restores your cartoa brand- 
neu appearance. 


The dust, dirt and grirre disappear 


the mirror-like finish re-uppears; all in 
the one easy, simple dusting operation 
there is no drying to wait for. 


\ 


s==> Auto Trial Bottle Free 


Send for one—or better still, 


H 


“Smitha 


get a bottle from your auto 


Pea Ze 

[renee Oe supply dealer, grocer or drug- 
— 

| Seema gist today—your money back 






[58 


if you are not satished. 
BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY 


335 Liquid Veneer Building 
Buffalo, N. Y. 

















| eae 
Tires 





cut down 
tire bills 











| FRESE Ea 
| 
Inspector Weymouth stared. 
Smith turned to me impatiently. The 
doctor summoned by the police had gone. 
|“Is there no means of arousing him, 
Petrie?’ he said. 
“Doubtless,” I replied, “he could be 


revived if one but knew what drug he | 


had taken.” 


M Y friend began his restless pacing | 
again, and suddenly pounced upon 


a little phial of tabloids which had been 


near the bed. He uttered a triumphant 
exclamation. 

“See what we have here, Detrie!’ he 
directed, handing the phial to me; “it 
bears no label.” 

I crushed one of the tabloids in my | 
palm and applied my tongue to the 
powder, 

“Some preparation of chloral hy- | 
drate,” I pronounced, 

“A sleeping draft?’ suggested Smith 
eagerly. | 

“We might try,” I said, and seribbled 
a formula upon a leaf of my notebook, | 
I asked Weymouth to send the man who 


hidden behind some books on a nant | 





accompanied him to call up the nearest | 
chemist and procure the antidote. | 

During the man’s absence Smith stood 
contemplating the unconscious inventor, 
a peculiar expression upon his bronzed 
face 

“Andaman—second,” he muttered, 
“Shall we find the key to the riddle here, 
I wonder?” 

Inspector Weymouth, who had = con- 
cluded, I think, that the mysterious 
telephone call was due to mental aber- 
ration on the part of Norris West, was 
gnawing at his mustache impatiently, 
when his assistant returned. I admin- 
istered the powerful restorative, and al- 
though, as later transpired, chloral was 
not responsible for West's condition, the 
antidote operated successfully. 


yp ge WEST struggled into a sit- 
ting position, clutched at his head, 


and looked about him with haggard eyes, 
“The Chinamen! the Chinzmen!” he 
muttered. 
He sprang to his feet, glaring wildly 


at Smith and I; reeled, and almost fell. | 


“It is all right,’ I said, supporting 
| him “T am a doctor. You have been 
ill.” 


“Have the police come?” he burst out. 
“The safe—try the safe!” 
“It’s all right,” said Inspector Wey- 
mouth, “the safe is locked—unless some 
one else knows the combination, there’s 


nothing to worry about.” 





“No one else knows it,” said West, and | 
staggered unsteadily to the safe. Clearly 
his mind was in a dazed condition, but 
setting his jaw with a curious expression 
of grim determination, he collected his 
thoughts, and opened the safe. 

He bent down looking in. 

In some way the knowledge came to 
me that the curtain was about to rise 
on a new and surprising act in the Fu- 
Manchu drama. 

“God!” he whispered we could scarce- 
ly hear him—*the plans are gone!” 


HAVE never seen a man quite so 
I surprised as Inspector Weymouth, 

“This is absolutely incredible!’ he 
said. “There’s only one door to your 
chambers. We found it bolted from the | 
inside 

“Yes.” groaned West, pressing his 
hand to his forehead, “I bolted it) my- 
self at eleven o'clock, when I came in!” 

“No human being could climb up or 
down to your windows. The plans of the 
aero torpedo were inside the safe—" 

“T put them there myself,” said West, 
“on returning from the War QOffice; and 
I had occasion to consult them after I 
had come in and bolted the door. I re- 
turned them to the safe and locked it. 
That it was still locked you saw for 
yourselves—and no one else in the world 
knows the combination !” 

“But the plans have gone!” said Wey 
mouth. “It's magic! How was it done? 
What happened last night, sir?—what 
did you mean when you rang us up?” 
og during this colloquy, was pace 

ing rapidly up and down the room. 
He turned abruptly to the aviator. 

“Every fact you can remember, Mr. 
West, please,” he said tersely: “and be 
as brief as you possibly can.” 

“T came in as I said,” explained West. 
“about eleven o'clock, and having made 
some notes relating to an interview ar 
ranged for this morning, I locked the 
plans in the safe and turned in—” 

“There was no one hidden anywhere | 
in your chambers?” snapped Smith. 
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then come close to your mirror and see the 
satiny sheen—the fluffy softness of a properly 
treated head of hair, for you will have cleanli- 
ness in the fullest sense, combined with the 
exquisite hair comfort obtained only by using 
this acknowledged exhilarating shampoo. 


15 Shampoos for 50c At Your Druggist’s 


Canthrox gives you the complete satisfaction of know- 
ing your hair is just right. It’s rich, foamy lather removes all dandruff 
and excess oil, keeping the scalp healthy and creating a 
new growth of beautiful, thick hair. So easy to use —dis- 





solve one teaspoonful of Canthrox in a cup of hot water. 


Trial Offer: For your name, address and 
a 2-cent stamp we will send sufficient 
Canthrox that you may experience the delights of a 
perfect shampoo. 


H. S. PETERSON & CO. 


450 KINZIE STREET - CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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HE “class” of the Marmon 

does not rest on its appear- 
ance, though no more attractive 
car is built; nor yet on its record 
alone, though no car in the world 
can show finer performance in 
racing, touring, or other contests. 


It rests primarily upon the sanest, most 
rational design, the most careful expert 
workmanship and the finest materials 
known in the world of mechanics. Modern 
lighting and starting equipment, of 
course, together with every refinement 
of luxury that has yet been devised for 
the convenience and comfort of the 
motorist and his guests. 


Detailed Information on Request 


Nordyke & Marmon Co., 


Indianapolis, (Established 1851) Indiana 


Sixty Years of Successful Manufacturing 











The Marmon “‘Thirty-Two”’ 
logical car--a car of moderate 
meeting every require- 
use with the 


A sensible, 
size and capacity, 
ment for touring and city 

economy in tires, fuel and 
important to the majority of motorists. 
Four-cylinder, 32 h. p., 120-inch wheel 
base, electric starting and lighting system 
with body 
ment and corresponding equipment. 
ing car $3000.00 f. 0. b. factory. 


upkeep so 


types to meet every require- 


“Tour- 


The Marmon ‘‘Forty-Eight’’ 


Six-cylinder, 48-80 h. p., 
base—a large car with small car advan- 
tages, a car with short turning ability 
which eliminates the old objections to 
long wheel base—a car of wonderful and 
surpassing riding qualities; start- 
ing and lighting system, with body types 
to meet every requirement and correspond- 
ing equipment. ‘Touring car $5000.00 
f. o. b. factory. 


145-inch wheel 


electric 
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“There was not,” replied West. — 
looked I invariably do. Almost im 
mediately I went to sleep 

“How many chloral tabloids did you 
take?’ I interrupted. 

TORRIS WEST turned to me with 

a slow smile 
“You're cute, doctor!” he said. “I took 


bad habit, but I can’t sleep 
They are specially made 
up for me by a firm in Philadelphia. 
“How long sleep lasted, when it be 
came filled with uncanny dreams and 
when those dreams merged into reality, 


two It’s a 
without them. 


I do not know; shall never know, I sup 
pose. But out of the dreamless void a 
face came to me—closer—closer—and 


peered into mine. 

“T was in that curious condition where 
knows that one is dreaming and 
seeks to awaken—to But a 
nightmarelike oppression held me. So I 


in one 
escape, 


must lie and gaze into the seared, yel 
low face that hung over me; for it would 
drop so close that I could trace the 
cicatrized scar running from the left 


ear to the corner of the mouth and draw 
ing up the lip like the lip of a snarling 


cur; I could look into the malignant, 
jaundiced eyes; I could hear the dim 
whispering of the distorted mouth 
whispering that seemed to counsel 
something—something evil. That whis 
pering intimacy was indescribably re 
pulsive. Then the wicked yellow face 
would be withdrawn, and would recede 
until it became as a pin’s head in the 
darkness far above me—almost like a 
glutinous liquid thing. 

“Somehow I got upon my feet, or 


God knows where dream 
Gentlemen, 


dreamed I did. 
ing ended and reality began 


maybe you'll conclude I went mad last 
night; but as I stood holding on to the 
bed rail, I heard the blood throbbing 
through my arteries with a noise like a 
screw propeller! I started laughing! 
The laughter issued from my lips with a 
shrill whistling sound that pierced me 


with physical pain and seemed to wake 
the echoes of the whole block! I thought, 
myself, I was going mad, and I tried to 


command my will—to break the power 
of the chloral—for I concluded that I 
had accidentally taken an overdose. 


“Then the walls of my bedroom started 
to recede—till at last I holding on 
to a bed which had shrunk to the size 
of a doll’s cot, in the middle of a 


stood 


room 


like Trafalgar Square! That window 
yonder was such a long way off I could 
scarcely see it—but I could just detect 
a Chinaman—the owner of the evil-vel 
low face—creeping through it He was 
followed by another who was. enor 
mously tall—so tall that as they came 
toward me (and it seemed to take them 


hour to 
my dream) 


Cross 


something like half an 
this incredible apartment in 


the second Chinaman seemed to towe 
over me like a cypress tree 
“I looked up to his face—his wicked, 
hairless face. Mr. Smith, whatever age 
I live to, I'll never forget that face 1 
saw last night—or did I see it? God 
knows! The pointed chin, the great 
dome of a forehead, and the eves 
Heavens above !—the huge, green eves! 
IX shook like a sick man: and I 


glanced at Smith significantly. In 
spector Weymouth was stroking his mus 
tache, and his mingled expression of in 


credulity and curiosity was singular to 
behold. 

“The pumping of my blood,” continued 
West, “seemed to be bursting my body: 


the room kept expanding and contract 


ing. One time the ceiling would be press 
ing down on my head and the Chinamen 


(sometimes I thought there were two 
of them, sometimes twenty) became 
dwarfs; the next instant it shot up like 


the roof of a cathedral! 

‘Can I awake? I 
am I dreaming? 

“My whisper went sweeping in windy 
echoes about the walls, and lost in 
the shadowy distances up under the in 
Visible roof. 

‘You are dreaming (It 
the Chinaman with the green eyes who 


be whispered: ‘or 
wis 


ves! was 


Was addressing me, and the words that 
he uttered appeared to occupy an im 
measurable time in the utterance.) ‘But 


at will I can 
jective’ | 
dreamed 
men! 


render the subjective ob 
don’t think I can have 
those singular words, gentle 


“And then he fixed the green eyes upon 


me—the blazing green eyes. I made no 
attempt to move. They seemed to be 


draining me of something vital, bleeding 
me of every drop of mental power, 
Whole nightmare room grew 1 


The 


and I 


een 


absorbed into its 


felt that I 
Lreenness 


“T can see what you think! 


was being 


And even 


in my delirium (if it was delirium) I 
thought the same! Now comes the 
climax of my experience—my vision—I 
don't know what to call it. I saw some 
words issuing from my own mouth!” 
Inspector Weymouth coughed dis 
creetly. Smith whisked around upon 


him. 
“This will be outside your experience, 


inspector, I know,” he said; “but Mr. 
Norris West's statement does not sur 
prise me in the least. I know to what 


the experience was due!” 


V// ExMoUTS stared incredulously ; 
but a dawning perception of the 
truth had come to me too. 

“How I saw a sound I just won't at- 
tempt to explain; I simply tell you I saw 
it Somehow I knew I had betrayed my- 
given something away.” 

“You gave away the secret of the lock 
combination !" rapped Smith. 

“Eh!” grunted Weymouth. 

But West went on hoarsely : 

“Just before the blank came, a name 
flashed before my eyes. It was ‘Bayard 
Taylor 

At that 

“T understand!” I 
stand! 


self 


I interrupted West. 


cried. “T under 





Another name has just occurred | 


to me, Mr. West—that of the French- 
man, Moreau!” 

“You have solved the mystery,” said 
Smith. “It was natur.l Mr. West should | 
have thought of the American traveler, 


book 


Moreau's 
has probably 


though. 


Bayard Taylor, 
is purely scientific. 
never read it.” 

“T fought with the stupor that 
overcoming me,” continued West, “striv 
ing to associate that vaguely familar 
name with the fantastic things through 
which I moved. It seemed to me that the 
was empty again. I for the 


was 


room made 


hall—for the telephone. I could searcely 
drag my feet along. It seemed to take 


there. I remem 
and I re 


me half an hour to get 
ber calling up Seotland Yard 
member no more,” 

SHERE was a short, tense interval. 

I In some respects I was nonplussed ; 
but frankly, I think Inspector Wey 
mouth considered West insane. 
his hands locked behind his back, stared 
out of the window. 

“Andaman 
“Weymouth, 
Tilbury 7?” 

“At 5.22 from Fenchurch Street,” re 
plied the Scotland Yard man promptly. 

“Too late!” rapped my friend. “Jump 
taxi and pick up two good men to 
for China at Then and 
charter a special to Tilbury to 
twenty-five minutes. 
to wait outside for me!” 

Weymouth was palpably 
Smith’s imperative. 
spector departed hastily. 

I stared at Smith, not comprehending 
what prompted this singular course. 

“Now that you can think clearly, M1 
West,” he what your ex 
perience you? The errors of 
time; the idea of 
the illusion that the 
increased and dimin 
ished in size: your fit of laughter, and 
the recollection of the name, Bayard 
Taylor. Since evidently vou are familiar 
with that author's work (‘The Land of 
the Saracen,’ is it not’) these symptoms 
of the attack should familiar, I 
think 7” 

Norris 
evidently 

“Bayard Taylor's book,” he 


suddenly 
train to 


second,” he said, 


when is the first 


in a 


leave onee! 


ro 


amazed, but 


tone wus The in 


said, “of does 
remind 
perception regarding 
ag ia 


alternately 


SCC sound: 


room 


be 


his hands to his 


West 


aching 


pressed 
head 
said dully 


“Yes! I know of what my brain sought 
to remind me—Taylor’s account of his 
experience under hashish! Mr. Smith 


some one doped me with hashish!” 


~~ nodded grimly. 
nN “Cannabis indica.’ 1 said 
hemp. That is what you were drugged 
with. I have no doubt that now you ex 
perience a feeling of nausea and intense 
thirst—with aching in the muscles—par 
ticularly the deltoid. I think you must 
have taken at fifteen grains.” 
Smith stopped his perambulations im 
mediately in front of West, looking into 
his dulled eyes. 
“Some one visited your chambers last 


“Indian 


least 


night,” he said slowly, “and for you 
chloral tabloids substituted some con 
taining hashish; or perhaps not pure 


hashish. Fu-Manchu is a 
chemist.” 
Norris 


“Some 


profound 


West 


one 


started. 
substituted—” he 





Smith, | 


leave in | 
Order another cab 
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Preservatives—Safe and Unsafe 





Just which drugs, if any, can 
be harmlessly used in the packing 
of food products is a question bet- 
ter left to the chemist and doctor. 
Lay discussion of that subject 
never gets anywhere. 


Everybody knows that it is 
possible to put up perishable foods 
so that they will “keep” in perfect 
condition, without using anything 
harmful in the process. A gener- 
ation ago canning was purely a 
household art, and most homes 
still do enough preserving to prove 
this statement for themselves. 


The honest food-packer finds 
that he can preserve his product 
by using a cleanly, careful process, 
fresh materials, decent labor and 
adequate packages. Sometimes 
he uses a harmless preservative, 
too,— salt, for instance. 


And the food-faker tries to 
make that an excuse for the use 
of doubtful or harmful drugs, 
which permit him to make a profit 
out of careless processes, spoiled 
materials, low-grade labor, cheap, 
imperfect packing. 


The ordinary buyer can’t dis- 
tinguish between these two classes 
of preserved foods. Even if the 
preserving-agent is clearly men- 
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tioned on the label, you and I are 


usually in doubt. 


We can’t all learn chemistry 


and medicine just to protect our- 
selves, and without that knowl- 















From American Grocer of February 26, 1913 
I believe,” said Dr. Alsberg, “that it probably will be pos 
sible to show food manufacturers of the country through con 
structive work and practical demonstrations, which I hope 
that this bureau will be able to promote, that it is not neces 
sary to use benzoate of soda. We shall work to develop bet 
ter methods of preserving food than through the use of ben 
zoate, and we hope that the bureau will succeed in proving to 
food product manufacturers the economy of these methods 
“If improved methods in the preparation of foods through 
sterilization and more careful handling will make it possible 
for manufacturers to turn out their product more cheaply 
than by including sodium benzoate as a preservative, I am 
quite sure‘that its use will be dropped.” 
(Dr. Carl L. Alsberg is the new chief of 


the United States Bureau of Chemistry 















edge we can’t draw the line 
where it ought to go. 


And the distinction is already 
drawn for us, drawn by utterly 
impartial, alert experts, in the in- 
terest of the uninformed food-buyer, 


chap SUNSHINE ? 
AHAM (RAY KERS : 


GOOD FOR 
“ADS £7 COO! 






and nobody else, drawn so that 
it can be applied by anyone, in- 
stantly, without special knowledge 
or difficulty. The whole question 
is answered rightly and safely, by 
the Westfield Book of Pure 
Foods. 


This book is simply an ex- 
haustive list of pure brands cov- 
ering all classes of foods, every 
one absolutely safe. The prod- 
ucts on this list were sifted out 
of the many thousands analyzed 
during the past ten years 
by the chemists of the 
Board of Health, of 
Westfield, Mass., the 
pure food town, working in 
the interests of the citizens 
of that town, and of no one 
else. The Book does not list every 
pure food on the market, but 
it does list so many of them, it 
gives you such a wide range of 
choice, that you are almost certain 
to find at least one of the brands 
approved under each important 
classification at any grocery. 


Let this book guide you, as to 
what you buy to eat and drink. 
Get the book by sending 10c in 
stamps or silver to the Board of 
Health, Westfield, Mass. Send 
for it today. 
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West hesitated. “I had a visitor in the 
afternoon,” he said, seemingly speaking 
the words unwillingly; “but 
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“A lady?” jerked Smith. “I suggest 


“Exactly.” said Smith, looking at him 
keenly: “some one who was here yester 
day. Have you any idea whom it could 

A B 
e that it was a lady!” 
e@W- In a om nodded 
“You're quite right,” be admitted. 
“TIT don't know how you arrived at the * 
. : * 
e conclusion, but a lady whose acquaint SHE 
ance I made recently—a foreign lady—" ee 
e “Karamanéh !" snapped Smith. 


have been?” 
“I don’t know what you mean in the 
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around the New-Skin his business. i| ful in flavor and goodness. These 

New-Skin is for cuts. It is a liquid that He laughed shortly. are the attributes that make Nabisco 
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“This Chinaman,” Smith assured him, 
“is the greatest novelty of his age. You 


Beau po —— recognize your symptoms now from Bay 
ard Taylor’s account?” 
“Mr. West's statement,’ I said, “ran 


and Economy walk | (Lstly parallel with portions of Moreaw's 


book on ‘hashish hallucinations.” Only 


hand in hand with that one soap— Fu-Manchu, I think, would have thought 
hi h h ; d ° of employing Indian hemp. I doubt, 
Pears—w 1C as continued its | though, if it was the pure Cannabis in 


successful course in the service of | dicu. At any rate it acted as an opiate 


“And drugged Mr. West,” interrupted 
beauty for over one hundred and | Smith, “sufficiently to enable Fu-Manchu 


twenty years. he special properties | to enter unobserved.” 


. — : “While it produced symptoms which 
which soften and beautify the skin |} rendered him an easy subject for the 
; " ” doctor's influence. It is difficult in this 
You Il Find Always in | case to separate hallucination from real 

ity; but I think, Mr. West, that Fu-Man 
the famous Pears’ Soap—and only in chu must have exercised a hypnotic in 
P | rey : ettng Ar fluence upon your drugged brain. We 
ware, t a va to nave LOVELY have evidence that he dragged from you 
complexions andkeep the skininaconstant | the secret of the combination.” 
condition of perfect health. Its cost is low “God knows we have!” said West. 
enough for anybody. So while beauty is | “But who is this Fu-Manehu and how 
increased and complexions helped it is —_ ™ — on He of wonder—did he get 
into my chambers? 
best for beauty and economy to use Smith pulled out his watch. “That,” 














he said rapidly, “I cannot delay to ex 


9 plain if I'm to intercept the man who 
rs has the plans! Come along, Petrie—we 
must be at Tilbury within the hour. 
S O A P There is just a bare chance!” 
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¥ was with my mind in a condition of 


* 
unique perplexity that I hurried with < Made without solder joints | U t d 
Ni ayland Smith into the cab which = \ ni P 











P waited and dashed off through the (4 
streets in which the busy life of London a 
why just stirred into being. I suppose I need Y \ 
not say that I could penetrate no further , 
Py a Marvelous into this, Fu-Manchu’'s latest plot, than @ ———w 
Synthetic | hashish. Of his having been so drugged 14K Rolled Gold Plate 


the drugging of Norris West with 
VP with Indian hemp that is, converted that wears a life tins 
temporarily into a maniac—would have 


been evident to any medical man who 47K $2. 00 the pair 





: had heard his statements and noted All jewelers and haberdashers | 
: > istressing aftereffects hich con 

t ook and Wear the distressing iftereffect Ww . ie palit cael 

Like Diamonds clusively pointed to Indian-hemp poison . aimetiae, im mammal , CU Own 
Not Imitation ing. Knowing something of the Chinese ne a EEE 


st triumph 


doctor's powers, I could understand that 
he might have extracted from West the 
secret of the combination by sheer force 
of will while the American was unde! 
ae the influence of the drug. But I could 
teolon not understand how Fu-Manchu had 
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price, and we will ship 
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gained access to locked chambers on the 
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“Smith.” I said, “those bird tracks on De : oe 
the window sill—they furnish the key to ; é f yi. ss 
a mystery which is puzzling me.” a { Ye): N 
} “They do,” said Smith, glancing im 2t\/ . 











patiently at his watch. “Consult your 
memories of Dr. Fu-Manchu’s habits 
| especially your memories of his pets.” 
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“You puzzle me, Smith,” I confessed. 
“There is much in this extraordinary sae T 
“ase that puzzles me I can think of 
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Player Piano 


Yes, the 
Apollo Does 
Cost More 


We 
ing the Apollo, says that it is a trifle 
But we do blame the salesman 
who permits a man who can afford a 
high grade player piano, to purchase an 
indifferent instrument. That salesman 
does his customer an injustice. 


Suppose you do pay alittle more. 
A player piano 4 a lifetime invest- 
ment and when you know that a small 
difference in price places you beyond 
the necessity of ever apologi zing--even 
to the greatest musician who ever passes 
your doors for the music your Solo-Apollo 
renders. Doesn’t that make the Apollo 
well worth the slight increase in price it 
brings over ordinary instruments: 
Have you ever heard a player 
piano that could accent the melody 
and subdue it in its relation to the 
accom paniment—an instrument that 
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“APOLLO 


Yes, the Apollo does cost more, but it is worth more. 


can hardly blame the prospective purchaser, 
too |} 


Do yourself and your musical taste 
tigate the Apollo before choosing a 1 
Send us your name and we will send fu 


lir 


MELVILLE CLARK PIANO COMPANY 
EXECUTIVE OFFICES— 449 FINE ARTS BLDG., CHICAGO 
FIFTH AVENUE 


The Melville Clark Piano Represents Perfection in Tone 

















who without hear- 
igh in price. 


would omit either melody or accom- 
paniment at your will playing either 
alone? Unless you have heard th« 
Solo-Apollo your answer to that 
question must be ‘‘No,”’ for of all the 
player pianos on the market today, 
the Solo-Apollo alone accomplishes 
these results. 


nh . 
‘he Dymo-Style—ever hear of 
it? The new Solo-Apollos are equip- 
ped with it as a brand new feature. A 
blue line on the music roll indicates cor- 
rect dynamics and your feet on the pedals 
control a pointer which follows theline. This 
Dymo-Style en- 
ibles you to repro- 
duce with unvarying 
accuracy the exact 
expression or volume 


of the pianist who 
record — or — 


played t 
you can put your own 
interpre eatin on on it if you 


iyer piano 


1formation. 


e. Inves- 


These Books 
Are Yours— 
of cost if you 
1 for them 
They are well 
worth read- 





ing 
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mnarmoset 


|of the 





‘The monkey!” I cried 

‘They were the footprints of a small 
ape.” my friend continued “For a mo 
ment I was deceived as you were, and be 
lieved them to be the tracks of a large 
bird: but I have seen the footprints of 
upes before now and a marmoset, 


believe, is 
Burma.” 
said. 


though an American variety I 
not unlike some of the apes of 

“T am still in the dark,” I 

“It is pure’ hypothesis,” continued 
Smith, “but here is the theory (in lieu 
of a better one it covers the facts). The 
and it is contrary from the 
character of Fu-Manchu to keep an) 
creature for mere amusement—is trained 
to perform certain duties. 

“You the waterspout 
ning up the window; you 
served the iron bar intended to prevent 
a window cleaner from falling out? For 
aun ape the climb from the court below 
to the sill above was a simple one. He 
carried a cord, probably attached to his 
body. He climbed on -o the sill over the 
and climbed down again. By means 
of this cord, a rope was pulled up over 
the bar, by means of the rope one of 
those ladders of silk and bamboo. One 
servants ascended 
hashish had 
the vel 


run 


observed 
beside 


doctor's 
probably to ascertain if the 
acted successfully. That was 
low dream face which West saw bend 
ing over him. Then followed the doctor, 
and to his giant will the drugged brain 
of West was a pliant instrument which 
he bent to his own ends. The court would 
be deserted at that hour of the night, 
and in any event directly after the as 
cent the ladder probably was pulled up 


| only to be lowered again when West had 


| of the 


| the 


| from 


revealed the secret of his own safe and 
lu-Manchu had secured the plans! The 
the safe and the removing 
hashish tabloids, leaving no clue 
beyond the delirious ravings of a drug 
slave (for so anyone unacquainted with 
the East must have construed West's 
story) is particularly characteristic. His 
own tabloids were returned, of course. 
The sparing of his life alone is a re 
finement of art which points to a past 
master.” 


reclosing of 


“Karamaneh was the decoy again?’ I 
said shortly. 
“Certainly! Hers was the task to as 


and to substitute 
who waited in 
likely 
in that 


West's habits 
the tabloids. She it was 
luxurious car—infinitely 
attention at that hour 
modest taxi—and received 
She did her work well. 
she had no alterna 


certain 


less 
to attract 
place than a 
the stolen plans. 

“Poor Karamanéh, 


tive! I said I would have given a hun 
dred pounds for a sight of the mes 
senger’s face—the man to whom she 


handed them. I would give a thousand 
now !” 

“Andaman—second,” I 
did she mean?” 

“Then it has not dawned upon you?" 
cried Smith excitedly, as the cab turned 
into the station. “The Andaman of the 
Oriental Navigation Company's _ line 
Tilbury with the next tide for 
ports! Our man is a second-class 
I am wiring to delay her de 


said. “What 


leaves 
China 


, 
passenger ! 


parture and the special should get us to 
the docks inside forty minutes!" 
7ERY vividly I can reconstruct in my 


mind that dash to the docks through 
the early autumn morning. My friend 
was invested with extraordinary powers 
the highest authorities, and by In 
spector Weymouth’s instructions the line 
had been cleared all the way. 
Something of the tremendous impor 
tance of Nayland Smith's mission came 
home to me as we hurried onto the plat 


form escorted by the station master, and 
the five of us (for Weymouth had two 
other C. I. D. men with him) took our 


seats in the special. 

Off we went on top 
through stations where a glimpse might 
be had of wondering officials upon the 
platforms—for a special train was a 
novelty on the line. All ordinary traffic 
arrangements were held up until we had 
passed through, and we reached Tilbury 
in time which, I doubt not, constituted a 
record 


speed, roaring 


Then, at the docks, was the great liner, 
delayed in her passage to the Far East 


i by the will of my royally empowered 
companion It was novel, stimulating, 
and infinitely exciting. 


“Mr. Commissioner Nayland Smith?" 
said the captain interrogatively, 
we were shown into his room, 
looked from one to another and 


and 
back to 


the telegrap! form which he held in his 
hand. 

“The same, captain,” said my friend 
briskls “T shall not detain vou a mo 
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Autowline can be 
any car quick as a wink. 
pull your car, or your 


home every time. 
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It will | 
friend's car, }} 
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Vie 
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Yellow Strand Wire Rope i 
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{ rope onearth; weighsonly 5 pounds. Coils i 
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4; accessory dealer for only $3.75 today H 
}) Then you're good and ready for any i 
|| emergency of the road. 1) 
\ . Oe ; ' ij 
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| | ree pictures Write for it today. i 
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ment I am instructing the authorities 
at all ports east of Suez to apprehend 
your second-class passengers 
should he leave the ship. He is in pos 
session of plans which practically belong 
to the British Government.” 

“Why not arrest him now?" 
seaman bluntly. 

“Because I don’t know him! All see 
ond-class passengers’ baggage will be 
searched as they land. I am hoping 
something irom that, i2 all else fails. 
But I want you privately to instruct 
your stewards to watch any passenger 
of Oriental nationality and to cooperate 
with the two Scotland Yard men who are 
joining you fur the voyage. I look to 
you to recover these plans, captain!” 

“IT will do my best,” the captain as 
sured him, 


one of 


asked the 


HEN, from amid the heterogeneous 

group on the dock side, we were 
watching the liner depart, and Nayland 
Smith's expression was a very singular 
one. Inspector Weymouth stood with 
us, a badly puzzled man, when occurred 
the extraordinary incident which to this 
day remains inexplicable; for, clearly 
heard by all three of us, a guttural voice 
said: 

“Another victory for China, Mr. Nay 
land Smith!” 

I turned as though I had been stung. 
So did Smith. My eyes passed from 
| face to face of the group about us. None 
was familiar. No one, apparently, had 
moved away. 

But the voice was the voice of Dr. Fu- 
Vanchu! 





. In sight of Shanghai, a_ clear, 
| dark night. On board the deck of a junk 
passing close to seaward of the Anda 
man a@ blue flare started up. A minute 
later there was a cry of ‘Man ove) 
board! 
“Ur. Lewin, the chief officer, who was 
| in charge, stopped the engines 1 boat 
was put out. But no one was recovered, 
There are sharks in these waters { 
fairly heavy sea was running. 
“Inquiry showed the missing man to be 
a James Edicards, second class, booked 
to Shanghai. 1 think the name was as 
sumed. The man was some sort of 
Oriental and we had had him under close 
| Observation. 4 


“That's the end of their report,” said 
Inspector Weymouth. 


H I. referred to the two C. I. I). men 
- who had joined the Andaman at the 
moment of her departure from Tilbury 
| Nayland Smith carefully lighted his 
pipe. 

“Js it a victory for China, Petrie?” he 
said softly. 

“Until the great war reveals her secret 
resources—and I pray that the day be 
| not in my time—we shall never know !" 
I replied. 
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HEN GRANDPA was a boy—or 
even when “Dad” was 
the folks at Home didn’t spend any money 
for trolley car rides, motion picture shows, 


a boy 


The 


Price 


telephone service, or electric lights, 


The Grocer’s bill didn’t show such items 
as clean, crisp crackers in waterproof 
packages; sugar in convenient, airproof 
cartons; canned fruit and vegetables, 
certified ‘‘Pure’’ by the Westfield Board 
of Health; and ready to serve breakfast 
foods in handy packages. 


of 


They had “the finest Buckwheat that ever 
you tasted”, the home-made jam and 
preserves were a pleasure to the eye anda 
delight to the palate ‘although they got 
many a boy into trouble)- but the gro- 
ceries came in bulk, were “handled” by 


Progress 








the Grocer and his clerks, exposed to the 
dust, and offered a tempting feast to flies! 


“Dad” bought a new “Sunday suit” once or twice a year and took 
the Family off on an annual steamboat excursion, plus an occa- 
sional picnic; but he didn’t have his “Coney Island”, his summer 
amusement parks, and his theatres to take his money 
him a real good time in return. 


and give 


The world has moved a whole lot since “Dad” was a boy, and the 
one thing that has accelerated its progress, probably more than 
anything else, is Advertising. Were it not for Advertising, this 
old world would come pretty near standing still; but Advertising 
has been developed along with the other modern sciences—and 
that’s why things are moving so fast 


If you and I were content to live as they lived fifty or sixty years 
ago_—to ride in horse cars or walk 
set the hens, raise our own vegetables, and salt down the pork 

and not expect the daily delivery from the butcher, the grocer, 
and the baker 
folks lived when he was a boy. 


chop the wood, milk the cow, 


we could live just as cheaply to-day as ““‘Dad’s” 


Yes, those were “the good old days”; but, somehow, we have out- 
grown them. To-day, we want more, we expect more, and we 


buy more—but don’t we really get more out of life ? 
These things and Service cost Money. 


I have no desire to go “back.” 
aren't you ? 


This is “the Price of Progress.” 
I am willing to “pay the price” 


MOE Koma. 


Manager Advertising Department 




















The Noiseless 


orth East i —- 


Electric Starting and 
Lighting System 


East 


for three years has been solving problems whose impor- 
tance has never been full) apprec lated until now 
Last vear, the only questions asked were:- 
Will it really crank the engine? 
How fast will it spin the engine 
‘There are a number of self-starters now that will 
crank most engines, but 
l‘oday the important questions are as follows: 
W hat is the current demand of the system upon the battery 
How near does it approach the critical speed for starting 
Is it free from troublesome complications and noise 
Is it a simple, integral part of the ‘‘power plant 
Why cumber vour car with several machines, adding 
weight, complications and extra expense for upkeep, 
when the North East System 


a simple, single motor- 
generator all in one—answers every one of these ques- 
tions more satisfactorily than any other starting and 
lighting system, and at a minimum of current con- 
sumption and expense? 


Che North East System cannot be installed on cars now in 


use. You can secure its advantages, however, by specifying 


A North East System for Your New Car 


THE NORTH EAST 
ELECTRIC CO. 
38 Whitney St. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Goodrich Tires 





HE enthusiastic increase 1n the already tremendous demand for 

Goodrich Tires shows what confidence the tire user puts in ex- 

perience and quality. When not only car owners, but the makers 
of cars that are pioneers of long established reputation continue to equip 
with Goodrich Tires it shows conclusively that Goodrich Unit Molding 
gives value and service that count. 


GOODRICH sotbenv TIRES 


BEST IN THE LONG RUN 


Goodrich Dealers, Goodrich Branches and Goodrich Service Stations 
all over the country are alertly ready to satisfy your wants. No matter 
what car you own or buy, it will be equipped with Goodrich Tires if 
you simply specify them. 


Goodrich Unit Molding makes a tire that | Goodrich Unit Molded Tires selling by 


can’t come apart hundreds of thousands 


The Goodrich principle of Unit Molding is This enormous demand for Goodrich ‘Tires 
what we /earned in our forty-three years of has been created solely by the service which 
experience in rubber manufacturing. By their value and quality delivers to the user. 
this single vulcanization all the layers of the The reinforcement of the sides to over- 
tire, including the thick, tough tread, are come strains and prevent accidents, and the 
literally molded into a unit. The layers dis- unifying of the thick, tough tread with the 
appear and you have a one-piece tire which strong, buoyant body insures long, uniform 
must give you satisfaction. wear—and the treads, naturally, can’t strip. 


There is nothing in Goodrich advertising that isn’t in Goodrich en 


Goodrich Tires themselves are Goodrich advertisements. The long history of successful, . 
satisfactory service, with mever a season when they were anything but the best and high- AUST TST LOUIS-56\, 


est quality, is to every tire user a most convincing argument w hy he should use them. Qy 
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Everything That’s Best in Rubber ering the auto tour you select. These 
Branches and Service Stations in all . - . books are sent free on request 
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One touch of Nature, and the World’s akin 
The boy, the worm, the crooked pin 


Your Week-end, Your Hupmobile 
And a Breath of Life in the Open 


The fleeting Hupmobile-—the car that 
“runs wherever a dog can’—turns at last 
into Farmer Hoskins’ lane. 

You remember that Day that one Per- 
fect Golden Day. It is given to each of us 
to Live and Treasure just one such day. 
Dawn was just breaking—a spring day, the 
Dawn of a New Summer—when you and 
Billy and Ned and Steve left the drowsy city 
streets and streaked for the Open Places. 

Of course, you knew about where that 
Lake was. Old Farmer Hoskins had 
whispered it to you last fall. 

And now—the Day—the long-coming, 
the one Perfect Golden Day—the day of 
summer wind, rustling new-born leaves and 
sunlight dancing from ripples to lily pads. 

But Hoskins, Junior, has beaten you to 
it. He grins through his freckles, holds up 
his string and then leads you off through 
the hickory grove to the Enchanted Lake 
of your Dreams. 

* * * 

Then, when the shadows are slanting 
through the hickories and the fish stop 
biting, you pile into the Hupmobile, promis- 
ing Hoskins, Junior, a stamp-album, a real 
bass rod and a photograph of Ty Cobb 
and wing through the falling evening back 
to the city—in actual miles very far from 
the Lake of your Dreams, but in the Hup- 
mobile—very near. 


You, and you, and you—all you full- 
blooded men and women and children 
who long for freedom now and again from 
the every-day grind can have your perfect 
day, too, in a Hupmobile. 


And at a cost ridiculously small, as auto- 
mobile costs are measured nowadays. 


You have long known the Hupmobile’s 
reputation for economy. It is founded on 
nothing but the performance of the car and 
the experience of thousands of owners. 


The Hupmobile is distinctly a car of the 
American family. It is the car that both 
millionaire and man of moderate means 
can approve; for there is no other car 
with style, stamina, comfort and power that 
so closely approaches its companions of 
costlier price. 


The prestige of the big car at the cost of 
a small one—that’s what the Hupmobile 
stands for—and you will find its pleasures 
and benefits beyond any price. 


Build your week-end plans around a 
Hupmobile: give your loved ones such a 
Summer as they have never known, with 
this sturdy Car of the American Family. 


Begin right away—write for a catalogue 
of the Hupmobile and the namé of the 
nearest dealer. 


Hupp Motor Car Company, 1230 Milwaukee Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 















Hupmobile “32” Touring 
Car, $1000 f. o. b. Detroit 


Four-cylinder motor, cylinders 3 '/- 
inch bore by 5'%-inch stroke, cast 
en bloc. Unit power plant. 
Selective type transmission, sliding 
gears. 

Irreversible, screw and double nut 
steering gear. 


Full-floating rear axle 


Twelve by two-inch brakes, external 
contracting and internal expanding 
Wheelbase, 106 inches 

Tires, 32x 3's inches. 

Equipment of windshield, mohair top 
with envelope, Jiffy curtains, speed 
ometer, quick detachable rims, rear 
shock absorber, gas _ headlights, 


Prest-O-Lite tank, oil lamps, tools 
and horn 


Finish, black with nickel trimmings 


“32” Six-passenger, fully equipped $1200 


“32” Roadster, fully equipped - $1000 
“32” Delivery, fully equipped - $1100 
“20” H. P. Runabout - - - - - $ 750 


All Prices F. O. B. Detroit 


“32” Touring Car, fully equipped $1180 


“32” Six Passenger Touring Car, 
fully equipped - - - $1430 


“32” Roadster, fully equipped $1180 
“32” Delivery, fully equipped, 


without speedometer - - $1300 
“20” H. P. Runabout, fully 
equipped - - - - - - $ 850 


All Prices F. O. B. Windsor, Canada 





NEXT MONTH 





A Hupmobile week end on the 


banks of “that” trout stream 
J 
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“Gee! [’m Glad I Have On B. V. D.” 


HAT’s what the cool, comfortable, coated man is thinking, while 
the cross, comfortless, coat/ess ones are eyeing him enviously. Don’t 
° . we 
you be caught without B. V. D. when warm days “put you on the 
oriddle.’”’ B. V. D. weather is 4ere—B. V. D. 1s sold everywhere. 


To get genuine B. V. D. 
get a good look at the 
label. On every B. V. D. 
undergarment is sewed 


This Red Woven Label 


MADE FOR THE > 


} 


BV D 


: BEST RETA 


Insist that your dealer sells you only 
underwear withthe B.V. D. Label. 


B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts 
and Knee Length Drawers, 50c., 
75c., $1.00 and $1.50 the garment. 
B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat. U. S. 
A. 4-30-07.) $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, 
$3.00 and $5.00 the suit 


y TheB.V.D. Company, New York. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C 
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